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Around Town. 


When I was merging from boyhood, as is 
usually the case with youngsters, my body 
was outgrowing my clothes and my ambition 
was making the same ratio of departure from 
my merits as my less were from my trowsers. 
While growing a ,zood deal and thinking a 
very little, one is apt to be impressionable, and 
one is sure to confound impressions with con- 
victions and to mistake restlessness for un- 
recognized worth. I was teaching school ina 
country place and boarding at a farmhouse. 
When shall ever the vision fade of the hard, 
cold, remorseless routine of the life that was 
led by the people who dwelt within the un- 
painted walls of that clap-boarded prison ? 
Sven the food, poor and plain at best, perished 
as anything but coarse nutriment in the pro- 
cess of cooking. Spiceless as it was, it never 
steamed on the table nor offered any illusion 
such as sometimes leads people to smack their 
lips though they are shortly to discover noth- 
ing better than a tasteless morsel. What we 
had to eat was cold and insipid; what we had 
to read consisted of school books and the 
Saints’ Everlasting Rest. Grave and stern, as 
he imagined the head of a family should be, 
the head of the family sat at the head of the 
table, while the mother of the family, meek and 
long-suffering, as she esteemed the tail end 
of a family should be, hurried ‘hither and fro,” 
as she was wont to remark, ‘trying to do her 
duty.” The daughters, with badly made gowns 
and ill kept hair, sometimes assisted her, but 
as arule the father insisted on them sitting at 
the table that the “hull” family should eat 
together asa family should, I used to some- 
times wonder why this collective expression 
never included the mother, but found no rea- 
son. The boys, writhing umder the remembrance 
of some rebuke, looked into their plates and 
transported the food therefrom to their mouths 
by the aid of rusty and broken-handled knives. 
There was scarcely ever a word spoken, and 
the occasional word was always one of rebuke 
or resentment. I struggled for a while to be 
entertaining, and finally assisted the rest of 
the family to maintain the peace by engaging 
in everlasting argument with the head of the 
house as to infant baptism, Calvinism and a 
few other kindred topics which were very near 
to the heart of the brother struggling to bring 
up his family in the way they should go. 
Dancing, together with ‘‘ parties,” and even 
participation in husking bees and quiltings, 
was strictly forbidden. We all went to church 
together in the lumber wagon every Sunday 
morning. I used to laugh to myself to think 
how like a lot of images crowded into a 
Noah’s ark we all looked, as the horse jogged 
sedately towards the kirk. Wooden toys 
painted to represent the ‘“‘animiles” which 
went “two by two, the elephant and the 
kangaroo,” were as graceful and frolicsome 
looking as we were with our Sunday clothes 
on and our Sunday goodness plastered over our 
lugubrious faces. And the sermons, and the 
singing, and those awful seats, how unutter- 
ably, unspeakably miserable they made us all 
feel. Then when the wagon drove around to 
the stand from which we stumbled into our 
seats and the other painted images who stood 
about waiting for the next wagon! can the 
memory of man or woman ever find in later 


life such a conception of how to live ? 


* 
* * 


I endured this life for several months, and 
the place where I keep my memories is crowded 
with the funeral images, the joyless days, and 
the dyspepsia of that hard-worked, hard-lined 
life, 


The bitterest quarrels between the father 
and his grown-up sons almost invariably took 
place at the dinner table. One day, morose 
and bitter, the eldest son refused to 
accept a rebuke which his father administered 
and a violent altercation followed. The 
son asserted that it was no use working 
like drudges unless they managed their 
work as other people did and made something 
out of it; the father very sharply told him 
that if he didn’t like the way things were man- 
azed at home he could go somewhere else. The 
son retorted that he had helped pay for the 
farm, that he had worked harder than any 
hired man could have been perauaded to work, 
that he had a right to his opinion and some 
share in directing the management of affairs, 
and that he did not propose to be told before 
strangers that he hadn’t sense enough to offer 
& suggestion. Again the father told him that 
ifthe didn’t like it he could lump it and go 
somewhere where his opinion would be more 
highly esteemed. He arose from the table and 
went to the unplastered room where he had 
slept in those short intervals between the toil 
of yesterday and the toil of to-day, to gather 
together his few belongings, and re-entered: the 
kitchen, where it had been our habit to dine, 
There he cursed his father as a tyrannical old 
fool. Ashe spoke his rage knew no bounds, 
and though his mother clung to him and his 
sisters wept, he could not be quieted until his 
violence wore itself out. Then pushing his 
mother from him he dashed out of the door, 
The old man was so thunderstruck that it was 
& moment before he recovered his speech ; then 
he gave orders that his son’s name should no 
more be mentioned in that family circle, and 
in thunderous tones ordered his wife to cease 
her whimpering, as they were better without 
the sulky and rebellious young brate who had 
just gone, 

“. * 

It was not a week before the younger son 
followed his brother's example and one night 
disappeared from home, The eldest girl went 
to service and her younger sister moped and 
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mourned for her. The lame boy and the silly one | didn’t like Canada to leave it and go some 
place where he would be better pleased. The 
young fellow told him that was exactly what 


and the two little fellows remained at home, 
But the chapter was read morning and evening, 
and prayers were said, and the pilgrimages to 


the clap-boarded meeting-house were made | cisive and exceedingly clever to superficial 
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he intended todo. Such aretort may seem de- 


regularly on Sunday, and the man who in- | people; it isan argument that has been often 
tended to do his duty and the mother who had | used, and hundreds and thousands of our best 
failed to be anything but a slave toiled on, and | young men have been told that if they didn’t 


when my term was up I packed up my little ! 
| where—and worst of all, they have gone, 


belongings and went away. 


The boys, I know, have been successful; the 
girl went to ruin; the old mother is dead ; the 
old man has sold his farm and is livingin a 
village—retired, he calls it; unburied, I should 
designate it. He has done his duty,so he says, 
and he hopes he will be ‘“‘spared” to bring up 
the remainder of his family in the way they 
should go. One ofthe boys four or five years 
ago was doing chores in a little livery | 
stable; one of the girls was 
in a preacher’s family. Still 


the old | 


A NRW 


man hopes that he will be “spared” to 
bring them up right, and his conversation is so 
interlarded with scripture and his face has 
grown so hard and tis eyes so dull that he 
seems like an automaton arranged to get off 
bible texts and uncharitable things at stated 
intervals, 


Of what use are the quiet life and natural 
loveliness of the shady nooks and restful places 
of a river-ringed island when every one is at 
variance with the other; where sentiment is 
murdered to make way for a silly system; 
where liberty is a hollow sound and happiness 
nothing but a grim preparation for death? 
People wonder why boys leave thefarm. Those 
who do the wondering know very little about 
such farms and such farmers’ lives as I have 
tried to picture. Such places are not home 
nests; the fledglinge do not love to lie on beds 
of thorns nor to be torn bya fierce pavental 
beak while trying to learn to walk. A. they 
look out over the little world within their view 
everything see-as to be happy except the home, 
everybody prosperous who has the good for 
tune to dwell elsewhere, 


* 

Coming back to what I was originally think- 
ing about, and what after all must have sug- 
gested this subject, the other day I heard a 
man arguing with a young fellow who was 
contending that things were not being managed 
right in Canada. The older man told him if he 


like the way Canada is being run to go else- 
It is 
a pity they did not decide to stay at home and 
change the condition of affairs to suit their 
ideas of what is progres:ive, but it must be re- 
membered that each man had his private snubs 
to endure, his private purpose to serve, his 
ambition to gratify, and thinking, as unhappy 
people are apt to think, that they are the only 
ones who suffer, he took his individual method 
of rectifying his wrong and went away. For 
many years whenever I have heard an older 


things at home to go somewhere else, I have 
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people to leave such things alone, by friends 
j of mine who had a lot of property which 
they desired to unload. Without thinking 
of the moral obliquity of becoming the co- 
conspirator of friends who wanted a chance 
to make someone else carry the burden, 
I permitted myself to be persuaded that I did 
not understand the subject, and desisted. Later 


| on, some of the same people blamed m: bitterly 
ee I did tell my readers the whole truth. 


Again when I began another series of real 
estate remarks, a hundred people advised me 
to keep out of it, and again I delayed this sub- 
ject for six months, to the injury of the city, 
because the truth should always be told, and 
the sooner the truth is evident to everyone the 
more rapidly will uninflated property become 
marketable and public confidence be restored. 
My readers may not realize the fact, but in this 


matter I have been very conservative. It is 


servant | man telling a young fellow if he didn’t like | only the radicals and the boomsters who be- 


lieve in spending money to keep property up 
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tried to tell him that he has offered the advice 
which has depopulated Canada and driven 
some of our best and brightest boys to forsake 
their Canadian home. 


* 
* + 


There was a meeting the other night of some 
of the real estate brethren, Its object was no 
doubt good, and some of the gentlemen present 
had the good sense to talk about values and 
how to make the city attractive to manoufac- 
turers and others who might become valuable 
residents and contributors to the city’s wealth, 
but some of the smaller fry who have been ped- 
dling wild-cat lots and dickering in goose pas- 
ture parks, trying to make money out of 
suing the city for damages, etc., were 
prone to upbraid the newspapers. Now, 
if the real estate boomsters in Toronto 
do not wish to show ingratitude sharper 
than a serpent’s tooth, they should not 
indiscriminately revile the newspapers. The 
newspapers have been altogether too friendly 
in their attitude towards the boomster ; 
they stayed with him when he was wild- 
catting to an extent hitherto unknown in 
Canada outside of Winnipeg; the inevitable 
re-action which followed was concealed as long 
as possible from the public by the newspapers, 
who were advertising ‘‘ astounding values on 
Boomerang avenue.” About three years ago, 
when the collapse of goose pasture estates was 
just coming in sight, I was dissuaded for six 


months from publishing an article advising 


MUSIC. 


to a fictitious price, and itis only the badly 
informed alderman who would like to keep us 
paying on ruinous assessments in order to 
bunco the man who buys city bonds. There 
is nothing in it; the newspapers have by their 
‘conspiracy of silence” assisted these schemers 
for years, when months should have convinced 
them, and did convince them, that they were 
playing an improper part in the conduct and 
criticism of public affairs. For any of such 
real estate men to get up and denounce the 
newspapers is sickeningly ungrateful. No 
doubt the newspapers appreciated the fact that 
their advertising columns would be depleted 
were the alluring advertisements of “ex- 
traordinary values on Rooster street” to be 
taken away from them, but they played their 
part and should not now be denounced by their 
old partners. 


* 
** 


The references made by one speaker to the 
editor of this newspaper were so slanderous 
that but one of the city dailies could be found 
torepeat them. He is too worthless and insig- 
nificant to deserve the notice of a reply, but I 
can tell those who read what the person 
had to say, that the company publishing 
SATURDAY Niegur pay such an amount of 
taxes and ccntribute so much to the city's 
advancement and are so thoroughly Canadian 
| that all the dirty talk of such men cannot injure 
| them or their enterprises. What I said about 

fraudulent suburban values I repeat ; more men 
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have been ruined in Toronto by the blatherskites 
who have sold this sort of stuff than the Louisi- 
ana Lottery ever defrauded on this side of the 
border. I say again that in twenty years from 
now this farm stuff won’t be worth what the 
victims of the boomsters now are liable for, 
and without fear of contradiction I assert that 
what has been said in SAtuRDAY NIGHT has 
done more good to legitimate real estate than 
anything that has been said in a Toronto paper 
since SATURDAY NIGHT denounced cow pasture 
lots two or three years ago. Instead of damag- 
ing legitimate values by the denunciation and 
exposure of so-called equities in fragments of 
farm land adjacent to Toronto, the best sales of 
central property in Toronto have been made 
since those articles were published. Robert 
Simpson, one of our wealthiest and most level- 
headed merchants, has invested a quarter of a 
million dollars ina business site; E. B. Osler 
has lent his strong name to the purchase of 
another lot for which he paid twenty-eight 
hundred dollars a foot; Mr. S. F. McKinnon, 
one of the most solid wholesale merchants in 
Toronto, has paid seven hundred and seventy 
dollars a foot for property on a short and nar 

row side street, and it is announced that a 
thousand dollars a foot is about to be paid on 
Adelaide street for another property. The 
whole trouble was that nobody had dared to 
say what everybody but the deluded victims 
knew, that suburban property was rotten, 
many of the so-called values fraudulent, 
and the expense to the city of keeping 
up fire and police protection, and of building 
sewers and water supplies, excessive and 
unbearable. 

* * 

After a few days’ irritation the good sense 
of this city decided that all that was said 
in SATURDAY NIGHT was true, and what 
has been reiterated in these columns dozens 
of times, that central property has never 
achieved its value, was also decided to 
be correct. The air having been cleared by a 
much needed exposure, the effect is already 
being felt. Central property in Toronto is 
cheaper than in any city of its size on this con- 
tinent and is the finest investment that canbe 
found anywhere. These facts have been 
proven ; the demonstration is found in every 
newspaper which published the reports of 
the large transactions recently made. Now, 
if any big-mouthed boomer of busted 
equities wants to prove that I have 
been recreant to my trust in denouncing 
goose pasture lots, let him quote some bona 
fide sales made in goose pastures which are 
mis-called ‘‘suburbs;” let him disprove the 
evidence brought forward at the Court of 
Revision that such land has taken a terrible 
tumble; let him advance anything to dis 
credit a line that I have written with regard to 
the inflated values of rural lots. If these men 
have anything more to say about it I shall 
publish a map of the entire district covered by 
their wild-cat speculation, showing the enor 
mous acreage of land surveyed as city property. 
I have dealt as gently with them asI could: if 
they want any more! can give it to them, and 
to use a slang phrase, I shall give it to them in 
the neck, for any man who tries to sell this 
stuff to acustomer at the price which ruled 
even a couple of years ago is no better than a 
swindler and arobber. At no time was the 
value in the land or in the locality ; at no time 
did the necessities of the cityor of the remotely 
possible occupant demand the survey of farm 
land which some crazy men are even DOW an- 
nouncing as decent investments. 


- 
** 


Iam not quarreling with the sad and sorry 
few who attended the meeting of so-called 
real-estate dealers ; fool talkers can do harm to 
nobody and can but damage their own cause ; 
the facts are all with me and with those con 
servative people who believe that the truth 
is never dangerous in commercial matters. 
Never since Toronto was incorporated was 
legitimate property as stiff in price as it is 
to-day ; never since the boom in the ‘‘fifties’ 
was socalled suburban property as rotten 
and valueless either as an investment or an 
equity, as a speculation or even as a gambler’s 
chance, as it is to-day, and the boomsters 
can put this in their pipe and smoke it. The 
banks, the legitimate operators in real estate 
the respectable real estate dealers—and they 
are many and of infinite service to Toronto— 
the loan societies who have not been wild- 
catting, the investor, and every man who likes 
to hear the honest truth is on my side and no 
blab-mouthed detractor can convince anybody 
to the contrary. 


* 
* * 


Talking about those who deal in abuse, exag- 
gerated phrases and foolish hyperbole, I think 
the Rev. Mr. Galbraith deserves mention asa 
man who is not afraid of the facts. Something 
seems to have soured him on theaters and he 
has talked of them as the ante-room of hell, and 
the box office of perdition, and the training 
school of prostitution, and all this sort 
of thing, until even his own friends must 
feel sorry that the raging wind of ig 
norance brought him into sight as a 
violent man unfit to teach and preach to the 
people, who it they know anything must know 
more than he does. It cannot ba denied that 
there are many improper theatrical exhibitions ; 
neither can it be denied that there are many 
foolish and noisy preachers who bring their 
calling into disrepute, and discredit their sacred 
message by adding to their pulpit performance 
what is known in theatrical circles as “lege 
and varieties.” When socalled actors and 
actresses have not brains enough to succeed in 
the legitimate phases of their profession, they 
take to “leg shows” and varieties ; when people 
whe would like to be actors and actresses ialy 
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themselves excluded by their incapacity from 
recognition, they organize a barn-storming 
show ; so, too, when preachers fail to impress 
their congregations by announcing the truth 
and denouncing error and trying to help the 
weak and reform the wicked, they start off as 
a barn-storming freak and become leaders in a 
religious variety show, which is just as 
improper in its way and demoralizing in its re- 
sults as the pranks of a half-dressed and sug- 
gestive “combination” in a theater. The 
churches cannot always exclude these prank- 
ing preachers; neither can the theaters, no 
matter how desirousthey are to keep up the 
standard of their performance, succeedin ex- 
cluding so-called opera bouffe-companies, and 
she-minstrels, and other vulgar people who 
travel under decent names and within the limit 
of the law try to give indecent shows. 
I may be quite wrong and awfully wicked yet I 
think the Rev. Me. Galbraith is quite as much 
a sensational variety show in the pulpit, 
insomuch as he drags in untruthful and sug- 
gestive things into his performance, as is the 
*‘eombination” which oczasionally succeeds in 
invading a theater and in disgracing the town 
with its pictures of ungarmented limbs. I 
thoroughly believe that the same prurient ima 
gination leads to both exhibitions, the same 
desire for dollars and unmerited prominence is 
the prevailing idea in these performances. 
believe they are both wrong, that both should 
be suppressed, and that the prurient purveyor 
of suggestiveness from the pulpit and the im; 
modest actor on the stage should be coudemned 
and avoided. And asa matter of fact I think 
both classes are avoided by the best people 
every where. 


* 
* * 


The proposal to further damage what is left 
of the Qaeen’s park by putting a line of electric 
cars through it would not be tolerated in any 
city less utilitarian than Toronto. We have 
not very much park, ané@ all the remaining 
fragment needs is the hum and bustle and 
danger of a trolley line running through it to 
make it uninhabitable. Surely there is some 
other way of reaching Upper Canada College. 
If they go up Yonge street and walk over to the 
school the boys won’c be hurt by their exercise. 
If the people want park residences they can cer- 
tainly forego the conveniences of a thorough- 
fare. This foolish proposition should be at once 
rejected. This is an age of rapid transit; people 
have a right to ask for all reasonable trans- 
portation, but a man cannot have the quiet of 
a park and the buzz of a leading street. 
People who purchased property north of the 
Queen's Park must have been thoroughly 
aware that only through the absence of decent 
aldermanic judgment could they possibly hope 
to have a direct line to their doors, and it will 
be no disappointment to have to be told that 
they must goa few blo>ks east or west to find 
a means of reaching the heart of the city. The 
project is so indefensible that I wonder the 
City Council entertained it for a moment. 

Don, 





Social and Personal. 





The managers of the Infants’ Home on St, 
Mary’s street gave an At Home yesterday 
afternoon at four o'clock. 


* 
Mrs. W. H. Smith of Kensington avenue has 
returned home after spending two months with 
her parents, Mr. and Mrs. Rogers of Niagara- 


on-the-Lake. . 


On Saturday afternoon last the members of 
the Women’s Art Association received the 
honorary members and their friends in their 
studio, 80 Canada Life Building. Afternoon 
tea was pleasantly served to the guests. Miss 
Maud Masson gave a beautiful rendering of 


Andrea del Sarte and a selection from James 
Whitcomb Riley, both of which were much en- 
joyed. The membership of the association has 


largely increased and the prospects for the 


season’s work are very encouraging 


Mrs, Sheraton gave a most enjoyable At 
Home at Wycliffe College Residence on Friday 
evening of last week to the students and her 
lady friends, Mrs. Sheraton is a most charm 


ing and successful hostess, Among the guests 
I remarked: The Dean and Mrs, Kuhring, 
Rev. T. and Mrs. Milburn, the Misses How- 
land, Blake, Buchan, DesBarres Jones, Spot- 
ten, Hall and many others. 

Mr, and Mrs. S. F. McKinnon were At 


Home, at their residence on Sherbourne street, 
to a large circle of friends on Saturday, Novem 
ber 19. The Italians discoursed sweet 
and many handsome toilettes graced the occa 
sion. Among those present I noticed: Mr, and 
Mrs, Eby, Mr. and Mrs. Geo. A. Cox, Mr. and 
Mrs. Ames, Mr. and Mrs. Fred Walker, Dr. 
and Mrs. Norman Walker, Mr. and Mrs. Roper, 
Miss Roper, Mr. and Mrs. King, Miss King, 
Mr. and Mrs. Wilmott Matthews, the Misses 
Pearson, Miss Aggie Gordon, Mr. and Mrs, 
G. B. Smith, Miss Carrie Smith, Miss Eva 
Kennedy, Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton, Mr. and 
Mrs, Miles, Mrs. and the Misses Brown, Mrs, 
Moore, the Misses Hutton, Mr. and Mrs, Milli 
champ, Miss Olive Millichamp, Mr. and Mrs, 
Catto, Miss Milligan, Mr. and Mrs, Gooderham. 
the Misses Gooderham, and Mrs. Beatty. 


music 


Mrs. E J. Boyes of Oaklands, Cal., has come 
to spend the winter with her mother, Mrs, R. 
1, Walker, Queen's park. 


Mrs. George Kerr of Charles street gave a 
delightful At Home on Friday, November | 
Among those present were Mrs, and the | 


marked: Mra. Justice Osler, Mrs. J. Ross 
Robertson, Mrs. Macklem, Mrs. and Miss Mce- 
Lean Howard, Mrs. J. P. Murray, Miss Cox, 
Mrs. Pellatt, Mrs. R. B. Hamilton, Mrs. Jack 
Beatty, Miss Minnie Temple, Mrs. Fred 
Thompson, Mrs. Parsons, Mrs. Willie Parsons, 
Mrs. J. I. Davidson, Miss Kertland, Mrs. 
Harrison, the Misses Molesworth, Mrs. Massie. 


Mr. Herbert E Clarke, the cornet virtuoso of 
Gilmore’s band, was in town this week. 


The French Club met at Mrs. Beard’s last 
Saturday and spent a most delightful even- 
ing with conversation, music and dancing. 
Among those present were: Mrs, George Mac- 
donald, Mrs. Proctor, Madame Boscovitz, Mrs. 
Wilson, Mrs. Fox, Mrs. Clarke, Mrs. Denison, 
Misses Ellis, Taylor, Leila Taylor, Brown, Ross, 
Reynolds, McKibbon, Gordon, Nellie Gordon, 
Catto, Howson, Wilkes, Maud Wilkes, Aikens, 
and Messrs. Bourlier, Macdonald, Taylor, 
Ernest Thompson, Williamson, Mason, Kor- 
ner, Forster, Rowan, Quesnel, Masson, Brown, 
Palabot,. Wilson, Clarke, Dr. Graham and 
Chevalier Thompson. The club meets to-night 
at Mrs. Bourlier’s, 102 Wellesley street. 

* 


Mrs. Hirschfelder gave a very pretty pro- 
gressive euchre party last evening at her resi- 
dence on Maple avenue, Rosedale. 


The Q.een’s Own Bugle Band delighted the 
inmates of the Home for Incurables with a fine 
concert last Monday evening. Mrs. R. B. 
Hamilton was the prime mover of the enter- 
tainment. Space does not permit me to dwell 
on all the good points of the entertainment, 
but I must mention Mr. Ross, who as “ Black 
Patti” brought down the house, and Mr. 
Baker, who sings comic songs to perfection. 
Capt. Mercer was a most happy chairman. 


The Sons of England church parade to St. 
James’ church was largely attended. The St. 
George’s Society and the Army and Navy 
Veterans with their band and an entirely new 
departure, in the presence of the Daughters of 
England, who marched gallantly, representing 
two lodges to the number of fifty or sixty, was 
an interesting feature of the parade. The Bish- 
op preached an excellent sermon andthe com- 
bined choirs of St. Margaret's, St. Luke’s, St. 
Stephen’s, St. Thomas’ and St. Mary Magdalene 
churches rendered a full choral service. Mr. 
W. H. Hewlett, as a Son of England, took the 
organist’s place for the afternoon. 


Mrs. Nevitt of 164 Jarvis street was At Home 
last Monday to a large number of friends, Mrs. 
Nevitt wore a most becoming gown of black 
and white silk, and Mrs. Ira Standish, who 
helped her receive, looked charming in a violet 
brocade with a bunch of pale pink roses, The 
pretty rooms were crowded, and among those 
present were noticed: Mrs. Douglas Armour, 
Mrs. and Miss Grantham, the Misses Howland, 
Mrs. Hilton, Miss Proudfoot, Mrs, and Miss 


Robertson and others. 
* . 


Cards are out for an At Home at Mrs, Alfred 
Gooderham’s next Monday afternoon. 


Mrs. (Dr.) Gordon of Spadina avenue is At 


Home to her friends this afternoon. 
o 


Mr. George Bruenech, the well known water 
color artist, gives an exhibition of pictures at 
Mr. J. Bain’s art rooms, 53 King street east, 
during the whole of next week. The pictures, 
which number about forty, have been on view 
since Thursday last. I hope to give further 


particulars next week. ~- 
* 


Mr, R. G. Morrison of the University has re- 
cently been awarded the gold medal for high 
standing in orientals and philosophy, and Mr, 
W. E. Buckingham received the Ramsay post- 
graduate scholarship in political science for 
original research. 


* 

Mr. A. A. Macdonald recently presented Mr, 
Kelso with a handsome silver cup, and Mr. 
Bricker with a beautiful silver medal, which 
were won by these young men of U. C. College, 
and Mr. Jackson, dean of the residence, pre- 
sented Messrs, Eby, McMaster, Denison, 
Hoskin, Campbell, Cutnam, Counsell, Robert- 
son, Falconer, Mos3, Bull, McLennan, Cosby 
and Bricker with blue and silver Rugby caps, 
which the football representatives of the col- 
lege are alone allowed to wear. The new 
members of the team were introduced to the 
dean by Capt. F. N. Waldie. 





Rev. Charles Gordon of Banff is visiting his 
brother, Dr. Gordon of this city. 


7 
Mrs. Richardson of Carlton street gave a 
pleasant evening last Monday. Among her 
guests were: Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Denison, 
Mrs, and the Misses Steen, Mr. Gordon, Mrs. 


A. E. Denison, and Mr. and Mrs, Shaw. 


Mr. J, A. Culverwell, representative of E4di- 
son General Electric Company, Mon:real, and 
son of Mr. J. T. Culverwell of Toronto, has re 
ceived the appointment of Genera! Agent of the 
Automatic Telephone Company of Canada. Mr. 
Culverwell is an old Upper Canada Cullege boy, 


Rev. Prof. Rigby of Trinity College gave a 
very interesting address last Tuesday on the 
early history of the English Church. ‘This lec 
ture was given under the auspices of St. An 
drew's Brotherhood in St. Margaret’s Church, 


Mr. Justice Clarke, of Montreal, was in town 


recently. 
- 


Professor Bell of the Geological Survey was 


| in town this week, 





Misses Lee, Mrs. and the Misses Gooderham, 
Mrs. and Miss Aikens, Mrs, W. H. B. Aikins, 
Mrs. Sweetnam, Mrs, L and the Misses Sweet. 
nam, Mrs, John and the Misses McClung, Mrs, 
and Miss Annie Pearson, Mrs. Doolittle, Mrs, 
F ced Walker, Mrs. Irving Walker, Mra. and 
Miss Roper, Miss Libbie and Miss Kate Scott, 
Mrs. and Miss Mason, Mrs. and Miss Clark, 
Mrs. and Miss Irene Gurney, Mrs. McLaren, 
the Misses Carty, Mrs. Baatty, and many 
others. 


* 
Mrs. Geo. H. Nickels of 213 Bleecker street 
has returned home after a four months’ trip for 
her health, 


Mrs, M. M. Kertland was At Home to a large 
number of friends at her pretty home, 17 
Linden street, last Wednesday afternoon, from 
*30 to 7 o'clock. Among her guests I re- 


ing 


Capt. W. H. Hargrave of Ogdensburg, N. Y., 
was staying in the city lately. 

Hon. David Mills, M.P., was 
in town last Tuesday. 


of London, 


Sir Oliver Mowat went to Philadelphia last 
Monday. 


Mr. James Livingstone, M.P., was in town 


this week. 
. 


Mr. and Mrs. J. L. Burton of Barrie were in 
the city recently. 


A friendly contest by four of the professors 
of the University took place last Saturday to 
test their abilities as pedestrians in walk 
to Hamilton. The gentiemen wers: 
W. J. Loudon, B.A., G. F. Hull, B,A., J. C. 


‘McLennan, B.A., and D. W. Magee, B.A. On 
dit, the walk was a most enjoyable one, 
and was accomplished in nine hours and 
forty-five minutes, They were welcomed by 
friends in Hamilton and spent their brief visit 
in a most delightful manner, returning by the 
late evening train to Toronto, feeling none the 
worse for their trip, and all were at their posts 
as usual che following morning. 


Mrs. F. Mackeican of Hamilton was presented 
last Thursday evening with a beautifully em- 
bossed gold medal by the I. P. B.S. after the 


concert. 
* 


Dr. Allen left last Saturday for Mexico to at- 
tend the convention of the American Public 
Health Association. 


Dr. Corbett of Port Hope was in the city re- 
cently. , 


Inspector Hughes went to Philadelphia last 
Friday evening. 


Miss Cecy Harrison has returned home after 
spending seven months with relatives in the 
Old Country. 


* 

An immense crowd were attracted to the 
College of Music on Thursday evening the 17th, 
to hear an excellent programme, which was 
enriched by the contributions of Miss Norma 
R+ynolds, Mr. Harry Field and others. I was 
sorry to hear of the indisposition of Mr. Tor- 
rington, which prevented his presence at the 
performance. Among the many musical peo- 
ple present I noticed: Mr. Bourlier, Mr. 
Mason, Miss Way, Miss Ethel Read, Miss May 
Hughes, Miss and Mr. Whatmough, Mrs. 
Frind, Mr. and Mrs. Schuch, Miss Victoria 
Mason, Mrs, Beard and Mra. C, Williams, 


* 

The Toronto Training School for Nurses held 
their eleventh annual graduating exercises at 
the General Hospital last Thursday afternoon. 
The class of ’92 is large, and if looks go for any- 
thing has more than its share of brains, The 
ladies composing the class are: Misses Pauline 
McDougal, Ruth Pirh, Maud Dover, Helen Mc- 
Donald, Menia Tye, Carrie Pearaon, Catharine 
Smith, Martha Graham, Lottie Paair, Hannah 
Atkinson, Mary Awde, Sara Gordon, Alice J. 
Scott, Mary Easton, Minnie Ashton, Martha 
White, Isabel Turner, Agnes McRae, Helen 
Melville, Mary Kilgour, Elizabeth Miliar, Ele- 
nor Cossford, Isabel McTavish, Jessie Nellis, 
Rachel E, Jackson, Mrs. Annie Bou!ton and 
Mrs. Minnie Gardner. be 


A quiet but interesting wedding was cele- 
brated on Monday morning last at St. Patrick's 
church, when Mr. J. Louis Woods, eldest son 
of Mr. James J. Woods, of the City Engineer's 
department, was married to Miss Polly Powell, 
daughter of Mr. John Powell, of the Grand 
Trunk Railway. Rev. S.J. Krein, C.S.S. R., 
performed the ceremony. The bride was 
attired in a gray cloth traveling costume, 
with tulle veil, ornamented with orange blos- 
soms, and carried a bunch of white roses, 
The bridesmaid was Miss Sarah Gormally, 
and the groomsman was Mr. Join Maher 
of Lindsay. After the ceremony a reception 
was held at the residence of the bride's parents, 
50 Phoebe street, where the young couple re- 
ceived the best wishes of their many friends 


Society was all astir in Grimsby recently 
over the marriage of Miss Katie Olivia Nelles, 
daughter of the late Edward Nelles, ana Mr. 
Trancis Mitford Unwin of Barrie, son of 
the late Eiward Unwin of Forest Lodge, 
Southampton, England. The happy event was 
solemnized in St. Andrew's church on Wed- 
nesday, November 9; the c2remony was per- 
formed by Rev. Cornelius Scudamore. The 
church was decorated with flowers, and was 
filled to the doors with the many friends of the 
bride and groom, all anxious to see the wed- 
ding of this most popular young couple. A 
murmur of admiration was heard through the 
church at 3.35, when the beautiful bride walked 
up the aisle on the arm of her brother, Mr. R. 
A. Nelles. She looked lovely in a robe of white 
corded silk and Henrietta cloth, with ribbon 
trimmings and the usual orange blossoms. 
Her two sisters, Misses Nettie and Beulah 
Nelles, were bridesmaids, and were dressed 
in cream. Mr. J. H. Unwin, brother of 
the groom, acted as groomsman. Messrs, J. 
H. Wilson, A. W. Nelles and E, P. Maloney 
performed the offize of ushers. After the cere- 
mony at the church the wedding party and 
guests, and a few of the bride's most intimate 
triends, were driven to the residence of her 
mother. The house was illuminated and 
beautifully decorated with flowers. One room 
was entirely filled with many handsome and 
costly presents, which were a most tangible 
evidence of the high esteem in which the bride 
is held. The happy couple lefc on the 608 
train forthe west. Miss Nelles will be greatly 
missed in society. She was leading soprano in 
St. Andrew’s church choir, and was foremost 
in nearly all musical entertainments, But 
Grimsby’s loss is Barrie’s gain, and the wish of 
her many admiring friends is that she may 
have a happy and prosperous future. 




































\ most pleasing and successful entertain- 
ment was given last Monday week by the 
Sunday school chilaren of the Methodist church 
on McCaul street. It was on the occasion of 
their fifth anniversary. The programme was 
quite lengthy, but judging by the repeated ap- 
plause was not too long for the large audience 
present. Choruses, solos, recitations and fancy 
drills were all well received. One recitation 
entitled Three Little Toadstools, was very 
novel and funny, given by three wee girls in 
pretty white frocks; they carried parasols 
which had been made to represent toadstools, 
and were held over their heads. The Doll drill 
was done very gracefully by eighteen little girls 
dressed as nurses in quaint gray gowns and 
white muslin caps, kerchiefs and aprons; they 
carried lovely dolls in flowing robes, and went 
through many figures and gestures in a most 
graceful manner, The Chorister was sung by 
Willie Leader. Another solo which well de- 
served the encore was, Only Tired, by Miss 
Lennie James. I am sorry not to be able to 
give a more lengthy description, as all the chil- 
dren did remarkably well. 

*. 


Mrs, Beatty, Queen's Park, gave a large re- 
ception on Saturday last which was a great 
success, Mrs. Beatty wore a handsome black 
and white silk costume; Miss Beatty, flame 


color gown with light bordering ; Miss Maude 
Beatty, black, artistically combined with azure 
plaid and jet; Mrs. MacMahon looked hand- 
some in a black and pink striped silk with 
mauve and pale pink embroidered in gold ; Mrs. 
Alexander Cameron, black with little French 
bonnet of green ; Mrs, Clark, dark velvet and 
fur; Mrs. Mulock, brown and fawn stripe 
wi h velvet trimmings. Among others noticed 
as being present were: Mr. and Mrs, Gooder- 
ham, Mr. Blackstock, Mrs. George Denison, 
the Misses Todd, Mrs. Bolte, Miss Thorburn, 
Mrs. Cameron, Mrs. Barwick; Mr. and Mrs. 
James Crowther, Mr., Mrs, and Miss Hoskins, 
the Misses Lockhart, Mrs. Sweatman, ,Mrs. 
George Ridout, Mrs. Langmuir, Mr. Parker, 
Mr. and Miss Bickford, Mrs, Nixon, Mrs. 
Davidson, Mrs, Osler, Mrs. Creelman, the 
Misses DuMoulin and Mr. and Mrs, Scott. 
* 


The dance given by Mrs. Wyld and .her 
daughter, Mrs. D. Campbell Macdonald, in St. 
George’s Hall, last Tuesday evening, was a 
most elegant and stylish affair, and proved the 
thorough adaptability of the lovely assembly 
hall to such a chic gathering of Toronto’s elite. 
Mrs, Wyld and Mrs. Macdouald received their 
guests at the west end and the orchestra was 
stationed in the musicians’ gallery opposite. 
St. George’s Hall is planned on the old baronial 
model, and with its dais, beautiful, carved 
wood work and quaint little paned windows, is 
a charming piece of old English architecture. 
Mrs. Wyld wore an elegant gown of black satin 
and lace with diamond ornaments. Mrs, 
Campbell Macdonald’s dress of whipcord silk 
was one of the most beautiful ever seen ina 
Toronto ballroom. The color was a delicate 
pink with border ot ostrich feather trimming, 
and the style a modified Empire with most 
graceful and becoming lines; a faint tone of 
delicate colors was introduced in the brocaded 
Empire sash, and the elegant costume was 
completed by acharming fan made to match 
the gown. Mrs, Kirkpatrick wore black lace 
and diamonds; Mrs. Dobell, yellow silk; Mrs, 
H. Keble Merritt, pale blue, with dark spangled 
velvet trimming; Mra. Brouse, dark gray 
silk and silver embroidery; Mrs. Henry 
Cawthra, dark gray silk and diamonds; 
Mrs. Dawson, a handsome yellow and 
golden brown silk; Mrs, Osler, mauve silk 
and velvet with white lace; Mrs. James 
Crowther, yellow and white silk and violets ; 
Mrs. Frank Arnoldi, yellow brocade with 
lavender velvet sleeves and trimmings; Mrs, 
I. Scott, blue and black silk with pink trim- 
ming; Mra, Gibson, white and pink with lace; 
Mrs. Bolte, pale blue and lavender; Mrs. Bar- 
wick, gray and black velvet; Mrs. William 
Crowther, white and pale pink brocade with 
pink velvet sleeves and pearl ornaments ; Miss 
Beasie McDonald, a unique costume of pink 
and white brocaded lisse over white satin, 
with sleeves of pink velvet; Mrs, Alexander, 
pale pink silk and black feather trimming; 
Mrs. Frank Cowan, white corded silk, trimmed 
with pearls and lace; Miss Bain, robin-egg 
blue corded silk and pearl ornaments ; Miss 
Pope, white silk and lace; Miss Walker, 
light striped silk, with velvet; Mrs. E. 
Bristol, white brocade with jeweled girdle; 
Miss Hoskins, rose and white spotted silk 
organdie with rose - pink ribbons; Miss 
Dawson, pale b.ue and pink ribbons; Miss 
Armour, blue and white striped watered silk 
and pale blue trimming; Mrs. A. boy, cream 
and green velvet; Miss Ferguson, white 
brocade and pale blue velvet ; Miss Skae, black 
and yellow striped silk; Miss Elsie Clark, 
mauve broadcloth, trimmed with Alaska sable; 
Miss Thompson, buttercup yellow crepe de 
chine, trimmings, violets, acharming toilet; Mrs, 
Mortimer Clark, a handsome toilet of silver 
and pink brocade; Miss Leila Mackay looked 
charming in white broadcloth, trimmings, seal- 

| skin, white and green ribbons ; Miss Bickford, 
} yellow surah and black velvet, 


+ 

A quiet little wedding occurred at All Saints’ 
church on Thuraday morning, Rev. Arthur H, 
Baldwin officiating. The contracting parties 
were Mr. Franklin Horner of Mimico and Miss 
Susan Louisa Orr of the same place. Those 
present comprised only the intimate friends 
and relatives of the young couple. Mr. and 
Mrs. Horner left in the afternoon for a short 
| trip, after which they will take up house at 

Mimico, 


7 

Mrs. W. E. Carswell, wife of the popular 
manager of the Dominion Bank, at Uxbridge, 
gave a very successf:1l At Home to a number of 
her friends on Tuesday last. The quests were 
invited to meet Miss Morrison from Toronto, 
who has been visiting her sister, Mrs, Carswell, 
forashort time. Miss Morrison has made many 
friends during her short stay here. Mrs, Cars- 
well’s rooms were thronged with happy dancers 
till a late hour, and after supper the vigor im- 
parted by the bountiful repast spread by the 
hostess inspired the young people, so that the 
flight of time was not noticed till an early 
hour in the morning. 


Mrs. Bickford has issued invitations for a bal 
poudre for Tuesday, December 6, 
* 


Mrs. G. A. Case is visiting Mra, Walter Black- 


burn of London, 
7 


Mrs. C. E. Martin of 110 Carlton street has 
cards out for a dance on Friday, December 2. 


On Monday evening, Dr. Nevitt (Dean of the 
Woman's Medical College) and Mrs, Nevitt, 
entertained the young ladies attending the 
college. An Evening with Tennyson proved a 
pleasant break in their medical studies, Quota- 

(Continued on Page Eleven.) 








PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 
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We are showing lovely new goods, and all the latest 


ideas for Evening Dresses, Tea and DinnerGowns. Tailor- 
made Costumes. Orders completed on shortest notice. 
R. & G. Corsets, P. D. Corsets. 

GLOVES FOR FALL WEAR 


4-bt. Derby, with the new large buttons. 4-bt. Chev- 
arette (round seams). 6-bt. length Bianitz, white stitch- 
ing. Swede Gloves a specialty Evening gloves to match 
costumes. See our new Red Undressed Kid Gloves. 


Wm. Stitt & Co., 11& 18 King St. Rast 


HEADQUARTERS FOR LAMP GOODS 


PANTECHNETHECA 
| ~ Chrono-Meter 


|| Lever escapement clocks, made with this 
latest improvement, without pendulum, 
|} in ONYX, ORMILU MARBLE and 
| PORCELAIN, of the very latest styles, 
| personally selected this season. Special || 
| line of TRAVELLING CLOCKS, from 1] 
the Mignonette, two and one-half inches 
| high, set with pearls and with hand || 
| painted panels, to the largest size made | | 
| in Paris, with thermometer and compass | | 
| attachments. 
The J. E. Ellis Co.’s experience of 





thirty years urges them to impress upon 


their patrons the advisability of an early 


| Visit or correspondence for holiday pur- 

| chases, that selection can be made with | | 

| deliberation and the advantage obtained 

|| of first choice from the stock of new || 

| goods Articles selected may be left for | 

| future delivery. 

1] $10,000 WORTH OF STERLING | 

|] SILVER NOVELTIES TO SELECT | 

1} FROM, NEW GOODS BEING RE 
CEIVED EVERY WEEK UP TO | 


XMAS 1] 


| 
| | 
|| The J. E. Ellis Co., Ltd. || 


Xmas in England 
CUNARD S. S. LINE 


ae oe Fo rere ree Dec, 10 
eo oo 0 Ore: Dec. 17 


Past experience teaches the absolute necessity for early 
application for berth accommodation. 
Apply immediately to— 


W. A. GEDDES, AGENT 


69 Yonge Street, Toronto 


BERMUDA 


Sixty hours from New York, THURSDAYS 


BARBADOS 


And other West India Islands every ten days. 
QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 
ARTHUR AHERN, Secretary Quebec 8. S., Co., Quebec. 

BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Venge Street, Toronto 


gdp. HERBERT BK, SIMPSON 


PHOTOGRAPHER 
143 Oollege Street - - Toronto 


8av DOOR WEST OF QUEEN ST. AVENUE 
Successor to late Norman & Fraser. 








Best Makes of English Cutlery 





DESSERT, FISH, GAME 


KNIVES ann FORKS 


In Sets and Cases 





RICE LEWIS & SON 


“MIMiIiTED) 


King and Victoria Streets 





TORONTO 
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Some Pretty Fashions. 


EA gowns will be as much worn 
this winter as though they 
were a novelty, instead of a 
heritage of many dead and 
gone seasons.” Their general 
design is about the same, with 
here and there a change in 
deference to the prevailing 
Empire craze. A model in pale blue cashmere 
is pretty and simple. The back of the robe 
and upper sleeves are finely tucked. The lower 
sleeve is of blue poplin, with a deep creamy 
frill of pointe de Venise and cuff edged with 
embroidery stitching. The silk poplin fronts 
fall loosely in straight folds from the bust, 
which is veiled by a plastron of embroidery, 
stitching and lace. There is no trimming 
about the edge of the skirt. Another graceful 
tea gown is in dark crimson wool poplin, with 
a Watteau back. Both yoke and collar are of 
finely plaited coffee-colored net, ending in frills 
of lace, which fall over the sleeves and also 
drape the sides of the front. The sleeves and 
underdress to accompany this gown are of pale 
pink silk poplin, finely plaited, and held to the 
figure with informally tied strips of gimp in 
pale pink and tinsel. A lace chemisette is worn 
with it, A third example is a black broche tea 
gown with a Watteau pleat extending froma 
V-shaped yoke of jet, a fichu of black lace and 
long ribbon bows. The front is of black silk, 
with blouse arrangement caught into the waist 
with a jet belt. The sleeves have lace frills and 
jetted cuffs, and a lace flounce encircles the 
train, being festooned at intervals with satin 
ribbon bows, L 


Shot velvet is the favorite material for hats 
at present. It is new and costly a3 well as 
effective. In looking through any collection of 
smart headgear this autumn, two-thirds of the 
trimmings will show at least a touch of green. 
Emerald green is quite as much the fad of the 
moment as turquoise blue happened to be a 
year or more ago. Magentas, with all the tones 
of pink imaginable, arenoted. These arecom- 
bined with black, nine times out of ten, with 
one or more buckles, of course, as well as an 
aigrette in the owtre feather designs so popular. 
For the first time in years, it is impossible to 
denominate any one shape or style of decora- 
tion as leading the mode. Women wear hats 
of any fashion they like, and so long as the 
materials are rich and new and are laid on by 
an expert hand, they may rest satisfied as to 
the general result. Except for a white owl’s 
head on a white and gold theater bonnet, or 
some equally rare adaptation, the bodies of 
birds are rarely seen. This must be a season 
for using up odds and ends, and giving the 
feathered tribe an opportunity to repair’ the 
ravages former years have wrought in their 
kind, Single iridescent quills of composite or- 
naments are essentially smart, 





One of the most deliciously pretty evening 
bonnets imported this season may be copied 
successfully at home by any woman with skil- 
ful fingers. The frame of white ‘wire, covered 
with net, is small, and fits the head closely. A 
scarf of creamy, crisp lace, pointe de Venise, is 
then pinned over it so as to form ruching 
about the edge of the bonnet, with the center 
drawn back in soft folds. The proper touch of 
color is given by petunia pink velvet ribbon an 
inch wide, tied in a bow, with many long slen- 
der loops that fall back from an oval buckle of 
glittering paste set directly in the center of the 


front, Plaid ribbons are frequently arranged 
on felt hats, the bows covering the entire 
crown, Jetis likely to beeven more worn than 


at present when the season advances, especi- 
ally the kind that is mounted a jour on a metal 
foundation. A bonnet of this sort for a middle- 
aged lady, trimmed with petunia velvet and 
ospreys, is extremely good. Velvet elaborately 
worked with colored tinsel thread is introduced 
alike on hats and bonnets, and the butterfly 
bows, made either of velvet, feathers or jet, are 
quite novel and most extraordinary. 
o 


An elaborate and expensive bit of jewelry is 
the old-time stomacher. The modern article, 
however, is made in sections, and may be used 
as bracelets or ornaments for draperies. The 
pieces are fastened together by strong hooks 
and are so arranged that they may readily be 
joined or separated as occasion requires. A 
novelty in an evening dress is an accordion- 
pleated @repe made almost precisely in the 
style of the old-fashioned Mother Hubbard. 
A corselet and very deep cuffs of metal em- 
broidery or passementerie relieve the wrapper- 
effect which might be otherwise objectionable. 
Pretty and inexpensive evening dresses are 
made of white or colored net over silk. The 
edges of the net are turned in, and very narrow 
ribbon is threaded through them. 

7 


The blouse bodice that for the past year has 
so gallantly held its own in feminine favor, 
promises to renew its lease of popularity for 
this winter. Such charming new designs for 
home and morning wear may now be seen at 
the leading dressmaking establishments. For 
example, there is one made up in black surah 
with a very wide Empire belt of colored tartan 
drawn through a long buckle, The large 
sleeves are also of tartan and are gathered into 
deep, tight-fitting black cuffs ; the wide tartan 
collar is fully pleated, extending frill-like across 
the shoulders and in a deep point to the waist 
infront, Another is also of black silk, with 
yoke and cuffs of pink silk, closely covered with 
black guipure lace. The bodice itself is quite 
full, and can be worn witha wide or narrow 
black silk waist-band, It is very pretty. 

7 


Plaids wax in favor as the season progresses, 
and for home wear women will find the crisp 
silk waists of red, green and gold tartan ex- 
tremely becoming. They are convenient also, as 
they comoine well with any sort of skirt and 
jacket. Neat cloth vests, made exactly like 
gentlemen's waistcoats, even to the strap and 
buckle at the back, are much in evidence at 
present, Those of navy blue, gray or brown, 
specked with white, relieve the sombreness of 
winter suits, and with high collar and four-in- 
hand ties keep up the suggestion of masculinity 
that distinguished last summer's fashions. 
The very smartest tallor suits have, as usual, 
coats to correspond with the costumes. These 
wraps extend to the knee and fit close in the 
back, with a velvet strap or band to define the 
waist line, The fronts are double-breasted, are 


shaped, and yet fall rather loosely from the 
bust, with an exaggeratedly broad collar of 
velvet ending in wide revers, Some extend 
very far over from right to left, with a single 
rever of velvet that covers a full half of the 
front, Clever women are experiencing no dif- 
ficulty in touching up last winter's coats to 
make them look like new. If the cut and 
material were good, the addition of very big 
Velvet sleeves and velvet collar and revers will 
add the novelty requisite from season to season, 
La Mopx. 


































































Three 
Cents 
a [lile 


is the regular rate for rail- 
road travel; by purct asing 
a return ticket it costs less. 
Has it occurred to you 
when thinking of Christ- 
mas boxes in the line of 
Jewelry to take a run to 


foronto? It would pay 
you well. 

If there is a full and 
elegant stock anywhere 


in Canada we _ have it. 
Wouidn’t it pay you to 
have such to select from ? 
In the line of Diamonds, 
Gold and Silver Watches, 
all the newest conceits in 
fine Jewelry, Table and 
Toilet articks in Sterling 
Silver or best quality plate, 
fine Onyx Clocks, Art 
Objects, and Nove ties our 
stock is simply unapproach- 
ably superb. 

We have the Stock. Our 
prices will save you the 
cost. One day's time will 
make the trip. 

Think about it. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Jewelers. 
Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Sts. 





A KEG OF OUR PORTER 


Fer ae IS BETTER THAN 

: nse: : A BARREL OF DRUGS 
: Spadina Brewery 
Sececccceess : Tel. 1363. 


SOUTHERN GuRS 


Bermuda, Florida, Nassau, Ouba, Mexico, Jamaica, Bar- 
bodos, West Indies, Azores, Reviera, Egypt, Palestine, Etc., 
Etc., by any route desired. 


PRINCIPAL TRANS-ATLANTIC LINES 
At Winter Rates 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Gen. 8. 8. and Tourist Agency, 72 Yonge St., Toronto. 


R.M. MELVILLE 


Toronto General Steamship 
Agency 


28 ADELAIDH STREET EAST 


For Steamship Tickets to All Parts 
ot the World at Lowest Rates 


Kensington Avenue. 





S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


OES not that east wind come 
as an omen suggesting a fur 
cape? Surely a collarette and a 
muff. We're much pleased with 
the trade we're this year doing in 
furs. The buyings of a year ago 
were just doubled because the sales 
of last year climbed so far ahead 
of those twelve months previous. 
But no mistake’s been made. 
With only a little telling the news 
of our fur values has spread. Good 
news travels fast, and especially 
when the relationship is in the di- 
rection of making money. Our 
policy is different to that usually 
applied-to fur stocks. We clear the 
goods out on a small margin; and 
all are goods behind which stands 


the store’s guarantee of quality. 


Black Coney Ca; with Storm Collars, $5 50, $6, 

Grey Opossum Capes, high Storm Collars, $9. 

Ruselan Sable Capes, high rolling collars, $18. 

Black Hare Oollarettes, 450., 65c., $1. 

Black im Muffs, $2 50. 

Beaver Opossum Patent Storm Oollare, $4.50, Muffs $3.50 
Fur Boas from 250. 


Have you had a copy of ‘‘Canadian Shoppers’ Hand 
Book,” 80 pages, illustrated? A postcard application will 


bring it. R. SIMPSON 


and Queen Entrance Yonge Street. 
‘oronto. Entrance Queen Street. 


8. W. cor. Yon; 
Streets, 


Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 8 Queen 
Street West. 





For Presents 


VISIT 


R. Walker & Sons 


GOLDEN LION 


China Department 


(BASEMENT) 
UNIQUE NOVELTIES 
Art Pottery Bric-a-Brac 


Vases and Table Porcelains 
In Endless Variety at Basement Prices. 


PIANO AND BANQUET LAMPS 


Our assortment in this line is one of the finest in the 


CHINA DECORATORS 


Should see our artistic assortment of PLAIN WHITE 
CHINA, manufactured by A. Lauternier, Limoges. 
OUR PRICES WILL INTEREST YOU 


R Walker & Sons, Golden Lion 
King Street East 


fit at moderate cost.’ 














“A perfect 
FRENCH and 
AMERICAN 


SLIPPERS 


Latest original de- 
signe, in Suede or 
Satin and in colors 
to match any gown. 
"Phone 2333 


J. D. KING & CO., 79 King St. E. 













FRANCIS’ 


PATENT 












Fiat Pattern 


Metal Loop Hooks and Eyes 


Our immense success with Dress and Cloak 
Makers in Canada and the States is because we 
save time, and they get just what they want. 


No More Thread Loops are Required 


If your dealer has not yet been supplied, write 
to the manufacturers and you will be told where 











to get our goods. 


H. A. FRANCIS & C0. - 


Edge Pattern 


60 Bay Strest, Toronto 











NEW DESIGNS > 


Sterling Silver and 


Electro Silver Plate 





No. 55. Tobacce Jar. 


THE TORONTO SILVER PLATE CO. 


Facteries und Falesrooms : 


570 King Street West, Toronto, Canada 
gE. G.. GO@ODERMAM, Manager 


INO. ©, COPP, Sec,-Treas. 








“UNKQUALLED ” 


IS THE VERDIOT 


or 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through a’ the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
Throughout the Dominion 


PATENT CORSETS 
D S Are the Best. 
Prepared bya oo 


Special Scientific Process. 
IZODS couttre Medical or »inion recommends them 
for THE HEALTH. 

Pubic opinion all over the world 
unanimous that they are unsur- 
passed for COMFORT. 8’ 

AND DUBABILITY. BoLp 
IN eveRY ‘TOWN THROVGHOLD 
THe Wortp. Name and Trade 



















Mark, Anchor, on every r and 
box, Ask your Draper or Outfitter 
for IZOD'S make; take no other, 








and see you Fee them, as bad makes 
are often sold tor sake of extra preat, 
Write for our sheet of Drawings. 


E. IZOD & SON. 
30, Milk 8t., London. 
: LANDPORT, HANTS. 


AMERICAN FAIR 


191 and 334 Yonge St. 
TORONTO 


Thanksgiving is over. This 
means that Christmas, too, will 


soon be here, but it means much 


more than this. It means that every day from now on to 
that greatest event of the year both our stores will be 
filled with the finest goods at the most astonishingly close 
prices. To see read the following quotations: 

Copper-bottom tea-kettles, No. 9, 500.; No. 8, 49c ; splen- 
did, well made copper bottom No. 8 boiler, 92e, ° regular 
price $1.75. Elegantly painted and gold banded, strongly 
made coal scuttles, medium size, 192 ; 
with funnel, 33c. Stove boards, 34c 

The Comet flour sifter, only lic. 
ished irons, 69c. 

Eddy’s best tubs, three sizes, 550., 
75c., $1, and $1.25 

Wooden bowls, 80., 10c., 150., etc., up to 480. for a very 
large one, 

Eddy’s celebrated matches, 10c. per box; parlor, 2c , 3 
boxes for 5c. 

A Royal Canadian or Royal Dominion clothes wringer, 
fully warranted, only $2.69; three etring brooms, best 
green broom (corn), 159.; 6 doz clothes pins, 5c. 

Baby’s own soap, 10c. per cake; Fatherland boxes, 3 
cakes 10c; Gem bouquet, 5c.; Castile, 4c. cake; Wolfe’s 
acme shoe polish, 190. 

Finely cloth bound books of the works of all the great 
authors, 192.; paper covered books, 50. and 7c.; Webster's 
Unabridged Dictionary, $1.25. 

Note paper, 7c. for 24 sheets ; good square envelopes, 40. 
per package. 

No end of gamee—Halma, parchesi, ‘‘Go Bang!” 
Louiea, etc., from 44c. up to 83c., usually sold for from $1 
to $1.50. Openevenings. Come and inspect our fine stock, 


W. H. BENTLEY 











large, 240.; ; large, 
Mrs. Potts’ best pol- 


640. and 74c., worth 


ARMAND’S 
Hair and Perfumery Store 


Has just received a large selected stock of 
the following articles : 





Fine Hair Ornaments of Latest Fashions, in ghegantty 
fine cut Steel Combs and Pins, from $1 to $7 

Real Tortotseshell Combs and Pins, latest styles in 
fancy, from $1 to $7 

oes Double-mounted Jet Combs and Pins, from 
750. to $4. 

Finest Real Amber Combs and Pins, from 75c. to 86. 

Real Ivory Hair Brushes, from $4 50 to $15. 

Excellent and New Styles of Toilet Botties. 
New Styles, $1 to $2 50 

Small but select stock of Paris Hand Painted Sachets, 
from 750, to@6 Manicure dishes and articles of all prices. 
Dr. Parker Pray’s goods. 

Exquisite fine Extract for Handkerchiefs, from 50>. 
to 3150 Fine French Eau de Cologne in littre bottles, $3, 
$4 and $5 

Teilet Boxes. Entire outfit for everyday use, con- 
taining bottle Extract, bottle Toilet Water, bottle Detifrice 
or Tooth Paste, Soap, Toilet Vinegar, Face Powders, etc., 
$2 to $10. 

All these articles are of New Styles and eminently suit- 
able for XMAS PRESENTS, Those who call early have 
the best choice. Compare our goods in quality and style 
and prices to others, and you will find that you buy the 
best value for your money at 


J. TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO.’S 


Hair and Perfumery Store, 441 Yonge St. and 1 Carlton St. 
Telephone 2498. Toronto, Canada. 
Peach Bloom Skin Food gives a healthy glow of youth 
$1, to be had at above place. 


Entirely 


Ladies’ 





Tailors 


R. Score & Son 


Novelties 


for 
Fall 

and 
Winter 
Gowns 


Coats 
and 

Wraps 
made from 


Shetland 


Homespuns 
and 


Other 

Materials 
Moderate 

Prices 
“MISSES E. & H JOHNSTON 


Have now a full assortment of new Fall Goods. Original 
and Fascinating Toilettes, comprising 
MANTLES, COATS AND MILLINERY 
Can now be procured at 
E, & H. JOHNSTON'S, 122 King Street West 


MiSs B. PATON DESIRES TO MAKE 
the announcement to her numerous friends and 
patrons that she is prepared to present for their considera 
tion the very latest English, French and American 
fashions. Parisian dinner and evening dresses, designed 
by L. Michau, medalist, and Dayou’s Fils, editeurs of the 
Paris Toilette Journal de Mode. Tailor-made suite and 
riding habits a speciality. MISS PATON 
R. Walker & Sons, King St. East 


1892 MODEL 
REMINGTON 
me. TYPEWRITER 


GOWNS, 








Machines Rented. Operators Supplied 


Telephone 120 


GEO, BENGOUGH 
10-12 Adelaide Street East, Toronto. 


'BARBOUR’ S 


Linen 
Threads 


UNEQUALLED FOR 
ALL PURPOSES 








ARTISTIC TASTES 


REVEL IN 


MePHERSON'S FINE FOOTWEAR 


We've caught the popular MiNae Pency in Art Shoes 


GEORGE McPHERSON, 186 Yonge St. 





A LOVELY a 


Is in most cases 
oo the aid of 

serene. The lovee <a 
ne oe ladies’ ‘enn 2 
new tty a 
Bangs, avelets and 
Switches have been very 
much admired by all who 
visited Dorenwend’s dur- 
ing the Fair. Ladies and 


ntlemen uiring Hair 
Goods "Coveribes should 
not m' e 

nificent selection. Ladies 
can have their hair 


Telephone 1551 


Doren wend's 
Paris Bair Werks 
103 and 105 Yonge St. 
Terente 





J.& J. L. OMALLEY 


FURNITURE WAREROOMS 


Solid Oak Bedroom Suites 
from $23 upwards 


Carpets in Newest Patterns at Lowest Prices 


Proprietors of the Hygienie Carpet 
Cleaner 


J. & J. L. OMALLEY 


Telephene 1057 160 Queen St. West 
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TWICE LOST: 


A Tale of Love and Fortune. 





By RICHARD DOWLING, 


Author of “‘ The Hidden Flame,” * Fatal Bonds,” * Tempest Driven,” “‘A Baffling Quest,” Etc. 
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CHAPTER XXXI. 
JEATERS TAKES NEW LODGINGS, 


For a moment Edith Orr was taken aback by 
the meeting with Jeaters and his declaration 
that he was going to claim the rooms he had 


taken some days ago at Muscovy place. 


He stood gazing and smiling at her with a 


look of airy confidence, Edith quickly re 


covered herself, and almost before it was 
possible to notice that she had paused at all, 
said with one of her sunny smiles, ‘Oh, but 

not come we made other 
We have not exactly let the 
have it retained for another. 
for Crane had told 
them not to let the rooms, and it might fairly 
be said they were keeping them for Jack's 
cousin, Mrs. Blackwood, in case that poor 


when you did 
arrangements. 
lace, but we 
f course this was true, 


afflicted woman might change her mind. 


‘* Retained it for another!” cried Jeaters, in 
“That other is very lucky. 
Aman who has such luck as thatis sure to 


affected surprisé. 


have a befittingly romantic name.” 


“Oh, no, indeed, it is not nearly so romantic 


a name as Fancourt.” 


Jeaters smiled and bowed, but in the smile 
there was a trace of wince to be seen if careful 


eyes had been watching him. 


“It is,” she said, *‘one of the most common- 
place names in the world. The man we are 


retaining the rooms for is Mr. John Crane.” 
‘* Ah,” said Jeaters with a start. 


nearly mine. 


them at once.” 


for an early date. 


To her mind the question looked quite na- 
But she felt neither her mother nor Jack 
They would think at once 
it was but to find out whether anyone visiting 
the house on plunder bent would have to count 
She felt neither her mother nor 
Jack would give information of any kind about 


tural. e 
would so regard it. 


with a man. 


Muscovy place to this man, and yet Jack had 
said they would not be safe in taking action 
against Fancourt on suspicion alone. Surely 
he bore his eviction very well,and no one 
could deny that he had not received good treat- 
ment in having the rooms taken from him with- 
out a word of apology or explanation. She had 
no firm conviction herself that this man had 
meant robbery. 
anxiously while waiting for an answer. 

She said, ‘‘Mr. Crane may require the 
rooms any moment, though not for himself. He 
is himself going a long journey. He may be 
away months, but his friend may want the 
rooms at any moment.” This answer, she 
thought, met several requirements of the case. 
If this man cared to enquire he could easily 
find out Jack was going to America; and that, 
consequently, the rooms could not be used by 
him. This man Fancourt would most likely 
take it for certain]that Jack’s friend was a man, 
and he could find out from no one who Jack’s 
friend was. 

Jeaters looked keenly at the girl. She dis- 
played no trace of bashfulness, or confusion, or 
shyness, or mental reservation of any kind. 
He made up his mind she was not going to be 
married before Crane went away. It is more 
than probable her answers would have been 
just asfree and unembarrassed if the truth 
were otherwise, but, as often happens, he had 
divined the truth from false premises. 

Instantly when he came to this conclusion 
his whole manner changed. A light, persuas- 
ive graciousness seemed to emanate from all 
his being. He looked like a man wont to or- 
ganize or compel smiles. It was as though the 
sunshine of the bright October day had its ori- 
ginin him. ‘ You are not to suppose, Miss 


Orr, that because I have been so unfortunate | 


as to miss the pleasure of shel ering my wan 
dering head under Mrs, Orr’s roof that I am 


going to forget how nearI was tothat grati- | 


fication. I hope to get some rooms near Mus- 
covy place, and never to forget the little acci- 
dent to my watch which led io my making the 
acquaintance of your mother and yourself.” 
He bowed slightly, with just that suppressed 
touch of homage to her beauty which he knew 
soothed and gratified the vanity of shy, beauti- 
ful women. He guessed Edith Orr had no trace 
of shyness in her nature. He acted on the be- 
lief that one of the most successful wiles of 
man with woman was the assumption on his 
part that she possessed delicacy and unap- 
proachableness beyond all mortal nature. 
“Oh, Mr. Fancourt,” said she, with a look of 
grave concern for his affairs, *‘you must not 


forget that we have your watch.” His were 
certainly not the manner aud speech of burg 
lars as sne had fashioned burglars in her mind, 

**To be sure,” said he. **I must cal! for my 
watch.” 


‘* And there is your portmanteau also.” It 
was painful to have to turn this handsome and 
polite man into the street in this unceremoni 
ous manner. It seemed Ji tle short of an out 
rage, although the girl believed he was double 


faced, and suspected that his fine manners and | 


tine smile only glossed qualities far from ad 
mirable. 

“A portmanteau with a history,” said he, 
laughing. ‘* You must know, I very nearly got 
into trouble about that innocent-looking old 
wreck of a portmanteau.” 


** Indeed !” said she, looking at him in per 
plexity. What was he going to tell about this | 
valise, which had almost led Jack to communi 


cate with the police ? 


“You must know that when I went back to 


my old lodgings to fetch some of my baggage | 


I took that portmanteau because | had put into 
it the things I shbou'd need at once. I mean 
such things as I should take with meif I were 
going to the country for a week. My other 
luggage is in a dark box room usually kept 
locked. My old portmanteau at Muscovy place 


nas no lock on it, only a@ worn out hasp. The 
box-room is full of all sorts of odds and ends. 
The two young s>nsof my landlady, five and 


six years of age, when they found the door of 
the room opened, thought they would have a 
game,so they amused themselves by packing 
and unpacking my unlocked portmanteau, and 
in the end left it with nothing but a suit of my 
clothes and a hank of some kind of line—clothes 
line, I believe, which they found in the box 
room, They played that they were on their 
way to the wilds of Africa, and that the rope 
would be useful for tying up their savage 
prisoners. By the time I got back on the 
second occasion (you remember Mrs. Orr was 
so kind as to lend me my railway fare), all had 
been discovered, and my landlady tolu me ina 
pleasant way that she had been seriously think- 
ing of putting the police on my track for steal- 
ing her clothesline.” He laughed softly. 
““The girl stepped back a pace and caught the 
bulwark of the beat. “What a merciful 
connpe! " she cried, thinking of how near they 
had been to putting the police on the track of 
this innocent man. 

**Oh, dear, no,” said he, laughing. ‘I assure 
you my landlady had no thought of locking me 
up. It was onlyfun on her part.” He thought 
as he looked at Edith Orr's troubled face, 
“* engagement or no engagement to John Crane, 
this girl already takes an interest in me, Why, 
she is almost fainting because she thinks I was 
near being arrested for having stolen that 


* You will, 
I know, excuse my asking a question, for I am 
naturally interested in those rooms, once 80 
You will pardon me when I en- 
quire if Mr. Crane intends taking possession of 
Cresswell’s news did not in- 
clude the date of Edith’s marriage, did not, in 
fact, include anything but the circumstance 
that she was engaged to a man named John 
Crane, and that her future husband was in the 
watchmaking and optical instrument business, 
If she said he was to occupy the rooms at once 
that would mean her marriage had been fixed 


Fancourt was watching her 


rope ! 
she is ! 
his side and on his side through life!” 


already, Miss Orr. 
not feeling very well. 
you?” 

‘No, thank you. 


troubled me a little. 


Could it be that she liked: him from the first, 


and would have of herself responded to any 
addresses on his part, but that her mother in- 
terfered in favor of this man Crane? Could it 
be this glorious gi''l’s heart was on its way to 
him when her mot‘1er refused to have him asa 


lodger, let the place to Crane instead and 
insisted on her daughter entering into an en- 
gagement with Crane? It looked very like it. 
Such an interference with such a girl would 
have been a monstrous impertinence, nay, an 
injustice tohim., But if this man Crane was 
going a long voyage, to be away for several 
months, all might yet be well. She did not 
look like a girl who could be coerced or cajoled 
into an engagement with a man she did not 
like. But then, no one could form an opinion 
worth a button in cases of this kind unless he 
were in possession of all the facts, and he him- 
self just now knew next to nothing. 

It might not be too late! It should not be 
too late! The dark, forbidding, frowning, 
threatening past he had left behind forever. 
The bright and glorious future, the future that 
shone before him like a land of eternal and in- 
toxicating triumphs had been disclosed to him 
by her. She was to be his guide and com- 
panion through all its joys and splendors. 
Without her all would be duli and gray and 
squalid, and, by heavens, no squat mechanic 
should stand between him and the raptures he 
had designed to share with her, 

He had been walking, not heeding whither, 
and yet an undefined purpose had guided his 
steps, for when he paused it was ooposite 
Cresswell, the tobacconist, 
place. 

He went into the shop, and flinging himself 
languidly in the chair said : 

‘* Have you got acouple of rooms you could 
let me?” 

Cresswell started and seized the counter 
with his large hands as if someone were trying 
to run away withit. He could not have been 
more astonished if Jeaters had asked him what 
he thought of the new idea of running the 
Derby wich three legged horses. 

“T have two rooms upstairs I make no use 
of. But there is no furniture in them.” 

‘* Never mind about that,” said Jeatera. 
**Bless my soul,” cried the myoper. ‘ You 

don’t mean to say you could make the hobs of 
two grates do instead of furniture?” cried the 
tobacconist in uncomfortable amazement. 
Jeaters’ enquiry had for the moment deprived 
the man of reason and left him capable of utter- 
ing any absurdity. 

**No,” said Jeaters with a smile. ‘**Tne hobs 
would not be enough. ButI should not want 
very much. Furniture, you know, may be 
bought or hired.” 

“So it could,” said Cresswell. 
thought of that at the moment.” 

““What I want to know is, will you let me 
the room? I'll look after the rest.” 

‘I’m sure I'd be only too glad. But I have 
no wife or any other woman folk to see to 
you. I get my meals sent in and the char- 
woman does the tidying.” 

‘*That will answer me perfectly.” 

‘““There’s only one thing that might not suit 
me, 

** And what is that ?” 

‘** You would not try to suck my brains?” 
|; “Eh!” said Jea‘ers, in his turn as much 
| astonished as Cresswell was a moment ago. 

‘* You wouldn't try to suck my brains about 
horses, for I know a lot about horses.” 

Jeaters hid a smile in the hollow of his hand 
and said, ‘‘ Oh, no, you may rely on me there. 
I don’t bet. Indeed, I know nothing at all 
about horses and if you told me all you know I 
should be able to make no use of it.” 

**Then,” said Cresswell, with a great sigh of 
relief, ‘* you can have the rooms at any price 
you think fair and I'll be very glad if { may 
now and then speak to you about horses, for I 
know a great lot and I heara great lot and 
often I feel my whole intellect alive and burst- 

ing with horses.” 
| ‘*You may talk as much as you like to me 
| about horses and feel quite certain I shall never 
| make any use of a word you say,” said Jeaters, 

And so the bargain was struck for Jeaters’ 
new lodgings opposite Mu-covy place where 
Edith Orr lived. 


CHAPTER XXXII 

NEWS FROM VERA PAX, 
‘““] have arranged with Mrs. Natchbrook for 
| my cousin, and Ben Sherwin is all right in the 
| business, for six months, I don't know what 
to make of that explanation Fancourt volun- 
teered to you of therope in his portmanteau, 
but I am quite sure he is not the kind of man 
I could ever bring mysell to like.’ 

“I don’t say I like him, Jack, and I am sure 
he is as you say too sweet to besound. But he 
gave me the explanation about the rope very 
| naturally and without any invitation on my 

part, and he could have had no suspicion we 
knew what wasinthe portmanteau or should 
have been uneasy if we had known.” 

* Well, it may be all right. And you tell me 
he has never called for his portmanteau or 
watch!” said Crane. The two were in Mrs. 
Orr's parlor, and this was the leave-taking for 
Crane's long journey. In a few minutes he 
would be on his way to Waterloo station. 
Thence he was going to Southampton, where he 
would join the steamer for New York. He 
was in the best of health and spirits. They 
had agreed that this parting was to be no more 
thanif he were going over to North Furham. 
He had decided against her going even to 
Waterloo. He was displeased with himself 
that he had referred to Fancourt at all at this 
meeting, but that could not be helped now. In 
order that the subject might drop off without 
abruptness, he said : 

** | suppose he has left the neighborhood ¢” 

**I do not know for certain, but I am inclined 
to think not, for I have seen him go more than 
once into Cresswell’s over the way. I heard 
that Cresswell had taken a lodger and some 
furniture went into the house a few days ago. 
It did occur to me that as Mr. Fancourt still 
wanted lodging in this neighborhood he might 
be Cresswell's new lodger.” 

** Ay, so he may be,” said Crane indifferently. 
“After he has fetched away his watch and 
portmanteau he will have no further need to 
eome here, and you need not be afraid of him.” 

** Afraid of him!” cried the girl, with a joyous 
laugh. ‘Good gracious! I’m not afraid of him. 
Iam not afraid of anyone or anything. I felt 
quite different towards him in the ferryboat 
that day. I felt I could nearly pity him. He 
looked much more like a man to protect and 

keep from rough things than one to be afraid 
of. If you think I should ever be afraid of him 
you may put it out of your head. Why, I think 
he is afraid of me, and I know he feels that I 
am not to be frightened by a bogey. There is 


facing Muscovy 


‘*T never 








What a glorious, sympathetic creature 
What a woman fora man to have by 


Jeaters said aloud, “ Here we are, arrived 
You look as if you were 
Can I do anything for 


Iam quite well in health,* 
“| but just then I thought of a matter which 
ood day,” and she was 


gone, 

In meditative mood Jeaters strolled ashore, 
his eyes on the ground. He was thinking of 
this manifestation of emotion on the girl’s 


part. 

Could it be that she had at the moment she 
first saw him conceived a feeling for him such 
as he had felt for her when he saw her first? 


being alone. I have lived so long by myself, 
and looked-so long on the river by night that 
am not afraid of being alone.” 


**T know you are brave, like all simple souls. 


is near my time now. I shall write from South- 







































































from New York, and then as often as _ chance 
will allow until I get to the south of Mexico. 
After that no one seems to know much of the 


me to get to my destination, a month there and 
a month or five weeks coming back. Allowing 
for accident and the unseen, say four months in 
all. Well, my heart, four months from this I 
will ask you to tell me the day,and in the 
meantime you are my heart, my very heart, the 
life blood of my heart, myself—self—self,” he 
clasped her to him, “‘the treasure house of my 
joy, the woman of my life and soul.” 

*“*And Jack, you are x | man ;” she kissed 
him wildly, passionately, frantically, and then 
with a loud shout burst from him and flew up- 
stairs. . 

This was not the kind of parting they had 
arranged, but even the gods are mere mortals 
when they are stirred. 

Earlier than Jack's ordinary morning visit 
arrived his letter from Southampton, so that 
for a moment he seemed not further away but 
nearer. 

Then came the long hush of the ghostly At- 
lantic, through which, it seemed to Edith, the 
ship which bore him moved only by weird 
moonlight and in the night. 

Then a great burst of splendor, as though 
the suns of a month had constellated in the 
east, when his huge budget came with the New 
York postmark. 

So far, everything had 
she was tempted to thin 
regularity to the end, 

ut after a few days there was no counting 
surely, and as the days went on theirregularity 
increased. When the south of Mexico was 
reached she was grateful for tidings when they 
came, always hoping, but never relying on her 
hopes for definite realization. 

rom the city of Guatemala she was told that 
he was going east, plunging into the unknown, 
into an unsettled country where nothing was 
certain. 

** So far he has kept marvelously to the dates 
he laid down for himself. Even if I do not 
hear again until he is back in the city of 
Guatemala I must be content. He will be there 
again ina month or six weeks. Thatis not so 
long to wait for news, and once I begin to hear 
again I shall hear oftener and oftener until the 
telegram comes from Southampton and I fly to 
meet him at Waterloo! Oh, my Jack, my life ! 
my man!” 

Meanwhile she was in all things the same 
old blithe, joyous, capable Edie. Her mother 
could see no difference in her, and often she 
thought, half dissatisfied (though she never 
spoke her thought) that a young maid might 
show more signs of sorrow at the absence of 
her sweetheart. 

But Edith went about her household duties 
and had business talks with Ben Sherwin just 
as though Jack had never proposed to her at 
all and was still methodically attending to his 
business in Water lane. 

Ben was very solemn and collected under the 
double weight of a deed of partnership and the 
care of the two womeu in Muscovy place. He 
puffed himself up in private with the assurance 
that Edith Orr was as much under his care and 
control as a girl at a boarding-school is under 
her mistress. But he had a wholesome feeling 
in the presence of Edith that any attempt to 
put his powers over her into force would be 
met by an overwhelming burst of laughter 
from which his digaity could never by any 
chance recover in that house. 

So great a change did his responsibilities 
work in Ben that Mrs. Orr was under the im- 
pression he was a funereally dull young man, 
and that he was so wise for his age it would be 
idle to hope he could ever see forty. 

“*T don't like to see a young man so calm and 
collected as Mr. Sherwin,” she had said to Edith. 
“It isn’t natural, my dear; and I’m afraid his 
liver or his mind must be wrong. He is thé 
very best young man in the world, my dear, 
but Iam afraid he isa trifle too quiet, and to 
me it looks as if he were ina decline, or some- 
thing dark and sorrowful.” 

Edith did not forget or neglect poor broken- 
hearted Pollie, or Fannie Blackwood as she 
was now called. Every day she went to see the 
invalid, and every day she told kind-hearted 
rubicund Mrs. Natchbrook that she noticed an 
improvement in the patient. 

Jim Natchbrook had been married, and he 
and his young wife were now living with the 
good widow. Pollie had from the first shown 
a steady interest in Jim’s pretty, simple bride. 
She would talk for hours with the young girl 
about her courtship and marriage, and seemed 
never to be weary of the subject. After these 
long chats she would turn on her side to the 
wall, and they thought she weptin silence at 
these times; but she never let them see her 
weep, andif she thus found relief in tears it 
did her no harm, for beyond all doubt her 
health was improving. 

Pollie had toid the doctor she had been very 
ill indeed, and that she had a suspicion, though 
she never heard expressly, that her former 

hysician had pronounced her case hopeless, 
The practitioner in the Isle of Dogs gave it as 
his opinion that coming at the point of her ill- 
ness when it did, her fall into the water may 
have had a beneficial effect. Asfar as he could 
see there was no reason why she should not get 
well again. 

At this she merely shook her head and turned 
her face to the wall and said no more. Mrs. 
Natchbrook, believing the poor afflicted crea- 
ture was weeping, beckoned the doctor out of 
the room, 

‘**She will never tell us exactly how she got 
into the water,” said the good soul to the doc- 
tor when they were alone. ‘But it’s my 
opinion when she got into the water she 
wanted to stay there, and even still she would 
not be sorry to go back to the Thames.” 

“Still,” said the doctor confidently, ‘‘she is 
gaining strength daily, and although she may 
never be a sound woman again I see no reason 
why she should not bury all of us.” 

Jeaters, under his Furnam name of Fanc purt, 
was now established on Cresswell’s first floor. 
From the window of his sitting-room he com- 
manded a view of Muscovy place, and could 
see into the shop when the door was opened, 

Even still his portmanteau and watch re- 
mained there, and from the day of his meeting 
with Edith on the ferry-boat he had not 
crossed the threshold, nor had she encountered 
him accidentally anywhere abroad. 

One morning as it was getting near the time 
when the first return letter was due from 
Guatemala City, Jeaters was sitting at his 
window smoking a cigar. He had thrown 
down the newspaper in weariness, Everything 
in it wearied him. He had heard through 
Cresswell, whose shop was the gossip exchange, 
that Crane had gone to Central America to 
look after some property left him there by a 
relative, and that he did not expect to be back 
for close on four months from his starting. 

It was now the middle of January, and Trane 
was cted back in February, Jeaters had 
decidéd that it would be worse than idle to 
call at Muscovy place too soon. It would be 
better to wait until he could count on produc. 
ing afresh effect. It would be as well to re- 
spect as much conventional propriety as he 
could, and it would never do to make love to 
this young goddess the minute the man to 
whom she had pledged herself was out of the 
way. Hehad busied himself making enquiries, 
and certain facts connected with the position 
of Wrighton and Fry had come to his knowl- 
edge. e held back from day to day in the 
hope of being able to pose asa benefactor as 
well as a lover. 

This particular day about eleven o'clock he 
noticed the postman deliver a large packet at 
8 Muscovy place, Edith took it in and came to 
the glass door to look at its contents, 

He saw her glance hastily through several 
sheets of paper. He saw her hands fall to her 
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The ingredients are perfectly 
TOO HIGHLY OF THEM. 


He saw her head drop forward on het 
chest. 

Rising hastily from his chair he seized his 
hat and dashed across the road. 

He flew past the window and opened the glass 
door of the shop. Edith was leaning against 
the glass case in the doorway. The door just 
swung clear of her. Her head still lay on her 
breast. 

‘*Miss Orr!” he cried, as he touched her. 
** Miss Orr, you are ill?” 

As he spoke she slipped forward and fell into 
his arms limp and lifeless, 

She had fainted, 

There had not been time for her to read the 
long letter she had received. Some pore 
or sentence at the end of it had caught her im- 
patient eye. 

Was John Crane dead? Was the low-sized 
mechanic who had come between him and this 
superb creature dead thousands of miles from 
home? Had fate for a second time stretched 
forth a deadly hand to clear the way for him to 
Edith Orr? 

(To be Continued.) 





A Texas Liar. 


At one time during the war Bob Beasly and 
myself were chums and friends. We drank 
from the same canteen, and both of us were 
arrested together while skinning a hog that 
had got lost in the woods. 

I was otherwise under some slight obliga- 
tions to Beasly. He saved my life at the siege 
of Indianola, Texas, in 1863. A large cannon 
ball passed diagonally through my body while 
we were getting away from a Federal battery. 
I would certainly have perished if Beasly had 
not, at the risk of his life, carried me to a place 
of safety on his horse. 
forbade him to speak to me. 


Beasly was a very simple one. 
that he was not truthful. 
in the world I detest itis an untruthful man, 
I don’t mind a friend becoming moderately in- 
toxicated occasionally. I can even overlook 
loss of memory on the part of a friend who for- 
gets to pay back small sums of money he may 
have borrowed, but for the man who wilfully 
exaggerates I have no subsequent use. Strictly 
truthful myself—never indulging in the slight- 
est deviation /rom veracity--I cannot tolerate 
lying in a friend. 

I first began to suspect Beasly of lying one 
day in camp, when he told a queer story about 
a meteor chasing him, in broad daylight, around 
the barn, and following him up a tree and 
across a creek ; but I thought perhaps that was 
only his careless way of telling the story. 

One day while we were discussing the intelli- 
gence of the different animals, and I had told 
him a story about a rs dog I owned that 
could imitate the call of the wild turkey, he 


said : 
** Alex, did I ever tell you about that tame 
crab I owned in Galveston, before the war?” | 

**No, you never did, that I remember.” 

‘* Well, before I owned that crab I used to 
think that dogs were intelligent, but that crab 
laid over them all. One day I was seated ona 
log near the beach at Galveston, when some- | 
thing gave me e dreadful pinch on the leg, and 
I saw a crab as Nee"? a soup plate hurrying to- 
ward the water. headed him off. At first I 
thought I would kill him on the spot, but on re- 
flection I tied hhm upin my handkerchief and 
—_ : him home, for I was partial to boiled 
crab.” | 

** What sort of a crab was it?” | 

‘Tt was, spparently, an ordinary crab. When 
I got him home I told Susan—that’s my wife's 
name—to drop him intoa a of boiling water | 
and have him for supper. When the crab heard 
me say this he heid up his claws, as if begging | 
for life.” | 

“Oh, pshaw !” | 

“T thought so, et least, so I said to Susan : | 
* Let him live. I can do without crab to-night.’ | 
And then you should haveseen the poor creature 
frisk around and wag his tail with gratitude— | 
just like adog. Lie was so grateful that from 
that time on he would go out in the yard every 
morning and bring me inthe morning paper 
from where the carrier boy had thrown it.” 

‘* Look here, Beasly !” 

‘* Fact, [assure you. I believe I could have 
taught that crab to shave me, it was so intelli- 
gent and willing. When I went down town of 
an evening to play a game of billiards, I would 
take him along, and it amused the people to see 
him play with me. One evening I forgot to take | 
Bartholomew along. We used to call him Bar- 
tholomew. I was busy making a run at the 
billiard-table, when I felt something pull at 
my pants, and looking down, there I saw Bar- 
tholomew. As I afterwards learned, he had 
been to every billiard saloon in Galveston look- 
ing for me.” 

I didn’t say much. I could not help thinking 
that Beasly was exaggerating a little, sol said : 

** Beasly, sooner or later you will tell down- | 
right lies, if you don’t put on the brakes.” 

“IT might do thatifI weren't careful to confine | 
myself to facts,” he replied ; ‘‘ but you will be 
asconished when I[ tell you how Bartholomew 
followed me to Houston. 

* Just before I left I said to my wife: 
‘Susan, I am going to Houston this after- 
noon ; be careful to shut up Bartholomew or | 
he will follow me,’ She said she would lock | 
him up, so I went on to Houston. Next morn- | 
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And yet I subsequently | 
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injz | was sitting in a coffee-house in Houston, | 
taking a cup of coffee with Dan McGarry, of 
the Houston Age, when in walks Bartholomew.’ 

‘* You say that crab had walked backwards | 
the entire distance from Galveston to Hou.- | 
ston?” | 

“Walk? No, of course not. Bartholomew 
was no such fool as that. He came upon the 
night train, and as a crab has to go backwards 
he had actually purchased a round trip ticket,” | 
concluded Beasly. 

That story settled my relations with Beasly. 
I refused to mess with him any longer, and a 
few days afterwards, while we were in the 
trenches around Indianola, Beasly was killed 
by a Federal shell as big as a flour barrel whiie 
he was telling that same crab story to the cap- 
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One of Beasly’s shoes 


was found a mile and a quarter from where he 
was killed, and the captain who was sitting 


right alon 


ide of him was not touched. 


I had always been truthful, but after the 
death of Beasly I was particularly so; and in 
order to have as little temptation as possible to 
deviate from the truth I became a journalist.— 
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. TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


The Lightning Express. 


It was onacold winter’s evening that we 
were to start from Burlington, Vt., for Boston, 
The January thaw had failed to put in an ap- 
pearance that year, and the cold in the northern 
region had been intense, bedding the frost to a 
great depth in the soil. 

After purchasing our tickets for the es 
express, as it was called, and placing valise an 
wrapper safely in one of the passenger cars, we 
had strolled about the depot, until we finally 
paused before the large and powerful locomo- 
tive which was to draw the train on its down- 
ward trip. A sudden thought struck me. I 
had never ridden upon a locomotive ; it would 
be a new sensation. Was it possible to do so 
to-night ? I asked the engineer, who shook his 



















head, but still answered me pleasantly : 

“There is the superintendent, yonder; ask 
him,” 

Hesomewhat reluctantly assented to my de- 
sire, but not without numerous cautions, and 
the remark that it was quite exceptional to 
grant such a pring to anyone.§ é 

Walking to the side of the locomotive,’ the 
superintendent introduced me to the engineer 
and gave him directions to accommodate me. 

Five minutes later the signal bell was rang, 
the shrill whistle sounded, steam was ually 
let into the cylinders and the train rolled out of 
the depot into the darkness, which for a mo- 
ment was rendered more dense by contrast 
with the well lighted depot left behind. 

I at once bestowed myself so as not to be in 
the way of the engineer or fireman, and curi- 
ously watched the novel scene .immediately 
about me, for that was all I could possibly 
see. 

“Never on a locomotive before ?;” suggested 
the ap ee. 


“‘Can’t see much such a night as this.” 

‘*No; it’s as dark as a pocket,” I replied. 

“Ofa nice summer's day it’s all'very well,” 
continued the engineer, ‘* but of a dark night 
—well, I don’t think it’s very jolly.” 

All the while he was looking straight ahead, 
with his hands on the valves to shut off steam 
= to whistle down brakes at an instant’s no- 
tice. 

‘* How far ahead can you see?” I asked. 

‘* About a couple of rods such a night as this, 
unless a strong signal lantern is shown, then 
we can see farther.” 

‘*Two rods would be of no real advantage if 
we were to encounter an obstacle on the track,” 
I suggested. . 

“Well, no; you can’t stop an express train 
much inside of aneighth of a mile with the 
style of brakes we now have.” 

** Aye, that’s it. You require a more power- 
ful sort of brake, is that what I understand 
you to mean?” 

‘*Exactly ; one that will act with greater 
power, and yet not bring a train up all stand- 
ing, as it were. That would be almost as bad as 
to run into an object dead ahead,” replied the 
engineer. 

**Something of the sort will be invented?” 

“Oh, yes, one of these days ; I've always said 
80, 

In the meantime the lightning express was 
rushing on its way, straight into the intense 
darkness, which, if possible, was now rendered 
more apparent by a fleecy fall of snow, which 
was packed all about us by reason of the great 
speed at which we were running. 

I could not but admire the perfect coolnéss of 
the two men who were my companions, though 
my own senses were in a constant state of nerv- 
ous excitement, The intense darkness, the 
blinding snow into which we drove, as it 
seemed to me not knowing whither, kept my 
senses on the alert. 

I could not divest myself of the feeling that 
there was ae something in that darkness 
just ahead which we were sure to run into and 
wreck the train. Finally, my excited brain 
began to recall some of the railroad accidents 
of which I had read or heard, until, as [had just 
arrived at the height of miserable anticipation, 
I suddenly exclaimed, ‘‘ What is that?” on hear- 
ing something like a prolonged whistle ahead. 

**Your ears are quick,” said the engineer. 
‘That is the Rutland accommodation train; it 
will pass us in a moment.” 

Even while he was speaking there appeared 
in front of us the bright signal lantern upon 
the other engine, seeming exactly in front of us, 
and perhaps six oreight rods distant ; but scarce- 
ly had the eye settled upon the dazzling object 
betore it swept past us on the other track so 
quickly as to seem to have been a flash of light- 
ning, and for an instant quite taking away 
my breath, though my companions did not so 
much as wink an eyelid. 

In this instance we had not only the thirty 
miles per hour headway of our own train, but 
also the twenty miles per hour of the accommo- 
dation train added to the speed which so rapidly 
separated us. 

{t was not a very pleasant thought which 
passed through my brain just then, thata mis- 
placed switch might bring these two trains 
upon the same track facing each other, and at 
this frightful rate ot speed the result can be 
easily conceived, 

We had svone d twice for wood and water, 
at which time I might have taken my seat in 
the passenger cars, but a sense of wild fascina- 
tion seemed to attach me to the locomotive, and 
I determined to continue upon it at least for | 
2 while longer. 

And so on we dashed, still through the dense 
carkness and blinding snow, as we had been 
doing so many a long mile. Now and then the 
engine would jump in its flerce headway on 
striking some trifling obstruction upon the 
rails, and my heart would leap into audible ac- 
tion, and to me it appeared at times as though 
the whole train was going over an embank- 
ment to inevitable wreck. 

When one of these experiences was more 
decided than usual, I could not quite suppress 
an ejaculation, at which my companions would 
glance at me with an amused smile. Custom 
had inured them to these occurrences, so that 
they gave them no heed, 

On, on, and still the driving snow storm and 
the darkness reigned supreme. The stoker fed 
the fire, and the engineer, watchful as ever, 
peered ahead. I was perhaps geting to be a 
little sleepy from the force of the wind and the 
lateness of the hour, for it was now about mid- 
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night, when, fearing to <0 ie sleep, I rose 
from a stool on which [had been sitting and 
determined to change to the passenger cars at 
the next stopping place. 

Just as I had made this mental resolve, there 
came suddenly a crash at the front window of 
the engine that sent every drop of blood back 
to my heart with a sickening thrill. I had 
time to draw one long breath, when the engi- 
neer whistled ‘“‘down brakes,” and shut off 
steam from the engine, exclaiming : 

** Heavens! what is that?” while both he and 
myself shook the broken — from our faces 
and neck, and he still further reversed his 
engine. 

“It’s a lantern,” said the fireman, picking up 
what remained of the article which had come 
crashing in at the window. 

“Thrown at us,” said the engineer. ‘‘ That 
means danger, if it means anything.” 

In the meantime the train had been brought 
to a standstill ; the conductor had appeared at 
the side of the locomotive to consult with the 
engineer ; the bell was rung, whistle blown, 
and gradually we ren backward toward the 
spot where the lantern had struck us, 

We retraced our way for nearly a quarter of a 
mile, when a man suddenly appeared through 
the darkness and came to the locomotive. 

‘“*Did you throw that lantern?” asked the 
engineer. 

* To be sure I did, and worse luck if I hadn’t 
hit ye! ’ was the answer that came to our ears 
with unmistakable Milesian accent. 

‘Who are you?” asked the conductor. 

a **T'm the trackman between here and Bran- 
on. 
**Well, what’s the matter?” asked the en- 
gineer. 

“The matter is a broken rail, just beyant, as 
would have sent ye all to glory!” replied the 
Irishman. 

The affair was soon explained. During the 
winter season the frost often renders the rails 
very brittle, so that they break under a passing 
In consequence of this liability to dan- 
ger a corps of trackmen are so placed as to walk 
over aud examine every mile of the northern 
roads, in extreme weather, after the passing of 
each train. 

Those trackmen are supplied with the ordi- 
nary tools for repairing any slight break, and 
also with a lantern to signify danger when 
necessary to any incoming train. In the in- 
stance to which we refer the trackman had dis- 
covered a serious break in arail just beside a 
steep embankment and viaduct, one of the 
most dangerous spots on the route, | 

In his efforts to repair the danger, by some 
means his lantern became extinguished. Here 
was an unfortunate plight. In that sparsely 
inhabited region there was neither house nor 
shelter where he could renew the light. His 
matches he exhausted in vain endeavors to 
light the wick in so flerce a storm. 

Besides, as the man well reasoned, ‘the | 
engineer, I knew, could not see my lantern if it 
were lighted, three rods in such a night.” The 
Irishman was puzzled ; the lightning express 
was nearly due; if it struck that defective rail 
the train would surely be wrecked. 

What was to be done? A sudden inspiration 
struck him. He started and ran like a deer 
nearly half a mile up the track toward the on- 
coming train. Already he heard the rumble 
of its approach as he placed himself on a slight 
elevation on the side of the track. 

On came the train; he could see her signal 
light, though the engineer could neither see nor 
have heard him—on, on, thirty miles an hour to- 
ward destruction. The Irishman braced him- 
self, and with a swift but careful throw of his 
unlighted lantern he cast it straight into the 
engineer’s face. 

We crept carefully on to the dangerous spot, 
where a detention of twenty minutes served to 
mend the track sufficiently to permit the pass- 
age of the train, and we once more dashed 
akaed in the darkness ; but I shall never forget 
that experience upon the lightning express,— 
Lieut. Murray in New York Weekly. 
mn ee 


He Was a Scoundrel, 


A German Jew who keeps a pawn broker's 
shop in Sydney, is blessed with one daughter, 
who now and then «eeps shop while her father 
attends sales on the look-out for bargains, 
During the temporary absence of old Moses 
recently, a meek-looking Chinaman walked 
into the shop and asked Rachel to show him 
some “ welly good watches.” 

Rachel handed down four from the shelf at 
the end of the counter, marked respectively, 
“fifty dollar watch,” ‘forty dollar watch,” 
‘thirty dollar watch,” and “ ten dollar watch, 
and arranged them ina line on the counter in 
the order of their value. 

John inspected them, and taking qbventeme 
of Rachel's momentary inattention, slipped the 
ten dollar watch intu the place occupied by the 
forty dollar watch and handed over a ten dollar 
note saying : 3 

*T takee cheapee watchee.” 
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MY CLEANING 
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MORSES MOTTLED, 
THATS WHY | FIND So MUCH 
LIESURE TIME" 






















The Professional Difference. 





The tonsorial artist.—Judge. 





Shortly afterwards Rachel detected the swin- 
dle, and sought refuge in tears. On the return 
of old Moses she related the misadventure with 
many protestations of concern. 

‘Never mind, mine tear,” said the father, 
with a dry chuckle, **dose vatches were all de 
same brice—six dollars; but vat a scoundrel 
dot Schinaman must pe, don’d he?” 


Oo ____— 
Table Etiquette, 


She—You shouldn’t make a face even when 
eo found abad oyster. It shows very 
aste, 
He—Yes ; I think it does, 





Very Much Put Out 





A pack of paper cigarettes is found by Tom O'Hare, 
—— little Brother Willy knows they will not let him 
share. 





“> 





Into an empty packing box then each one helps the other, 
Tom O’Hare and all the boys, except the little brother. 





** Now juet you sneak!” gays Tom O’Hare, * and don’t you 


stan’ dere oryin’ ; 
If I git out ’er dis here box, I'll sen’ you home a-flyia’.” 





‘ 





Then Willy has a happy thought, the while the smoke 


curls higher— 
He goes and tells the stableman his boxes are on fire. 









usin <7 





Pes oh ee ~aiesie 


Tous you pany see how Willy has a chance to vent his ire, 
As on their heads, by proxy, he heaps watery coals of fire. 





ey 
* You may be old enough,” says Bill, ‘to smoke a cigar- 


ette ; 
But den, you see, I'm smart enough to keep out of der 
wet,” 








Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral has saved 
monia are diseases that must be 











“From repeated 
tests in my own fam- 
ily, Ayer’s Cherry 
Pectoral has proved ; 
itself a very efficient remedy for colds 


fail.”—A. W. Bartlett, Pittsfield, N. H. 
“Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral has had a wo 


truly astonishing how speedily they found 
preparation.”—Mrs. Annette N. Moen, Fot 


cough-cure in this country.” — Agapit Robi 


remedy for croup that can be had.” — Mrs. 


Prepared by Dr. J. 0. Ayer & Oo., 


Correspondence Coupon. 


studies must consist of at least six lines of original matter, 
including several capital letters. 2. Letters will be an- 
swered in their order, unless under unusual clroumstances. 
Correspondents need not take up their own and the editor’s 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quo- 
tations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please 
address Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless ac- 
companied by coupons are not studied. 

Ireng Pors —No coupons are enclosed in your studies. 

Artuur Hog Coven —Kindly peruse rules and govern 
yourself accordingly. 

Birrer Sweet.— Your second letter just opened. The 
first was delineated a good while ago. 1 hope you did not 
mige it, as I cannot doit again. You are a little bit astray 
on the “girl.” 

Gray Eygs.—An original, bigoted and very sensitive per- 
son, prone to dreams, and lacking self-control, constant 
and tenacious, faulty in judgment and apt to be perverse 
proud and honorable, but prone to extremes, what is some- 
times called a crank 

Qugsyy.—You are impatient and vivacious, a trifle sel 
fish, but more from thoughtlessness than lack of sympathy, 
tenacious of your rights, fond of home and friends, con- 
stant in affection, but chary of its expression, a little care- 
= sufficiently amiable, with lack of tact, but much good 
will. 

Crickst.—You are hopeful, idealistic, and rather given 
to moods; of faulty judgment, but good heart, rather in- 
dependent, sometimes prejudiced and lacking discipline 
and self-control. Thanks for your kind words about Satur- 
pay Nieut. They are only what I expected from your 
goodness. 

Mienon —You are humorous, hopeful, rather imagina- 
tive, a little capricious in affection and purpose, vivacious 
in manner, hasty and impulsive, rather self-willed, but 
withal lovable and sweet-tempered. This is a very com- 
plex and difficult study, not at all aided by being written 
on fancy paper. 

Evantne Rose —You are gentle, prejudiced, fond of 
praise and need encouragement todo your best; some- 


and the various disorders of the throat and 
lungs. It cures when ordinary medicines 


my brother's children of a severe and dangerous cold. It was 


“TI am never without a bottle of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral in the house. 


The above coupon must accompany every grapho- 
logical etudy sent in. The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following rules: 1. Graphological 








A DOSE OF 


many a precious life. Croup and Pneu- 
treated promptly, if at all. While you 


are preparing to call the doctor for your child, your 
neighbor has cured his little one with a dose or two of 
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 


This medicine should be in 
every household, especially where 
there are young children. Taken 
at the first symptoms, it checkg 


the progress of dis- 
Emergency 






ease, and cure soon 
follows. 






nderful effect in curing 


relief after taking this 
intain, Minn. 


“T was cured of a surdden and dangerous cough, last fall, by the use of o 
; i d sec ’ » DJ 2 0) ne bottle of 
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, procured of Mr. V. Allen, of this place. ’ 


It is the most popular 
cheaud, Neguac, N. B. “" 


It is the best 
J. M. Bohn, Red Bluff, Cal. 


AYER’S CHERRY PECTORAL 


Lowell, Mass. Sold by all Druggists 


Prompt to act, sure to cure 





spoken, somewhat fond of assuming traite he does not 
possess, but so likable in spite of his humbug that one 
must forgive him ; humor is shown and excellent temper. 
The coupons were all right and studies very interesting. 

Witp Wast.—Thank pen very much for your frank and 
amusing letter, which I am afraid scarcely needs a delinea- 
tion after your suggested fashion. When a study is writ- 
ten ae naturally and spontaneously as yours, the matter 
often chimes with the manner, but I don’t generally take 
time to study the sense of my specimens unless, as in your 
case and that of your fellow-countryman, Jack, etc., it is 
very or very bad. I shall give you a delineation from 
the address and signature. Your character is strong and 
generous, determined in action and liberal in thought, 
adaptable and original, fond of creature comfort and open 
to influence, but hard to convince unless tactfully managed. 
You are constant and reliable, rather more sympathetic 
than you care to have known, bright and a little ambitious 
for your future, May all success attend you, my Wild West 
friend, and may the spirit move you to write again. [t was 
a little peculiar and very characteristic that you and Jack 
both signed your proper names. 





A Society to Control Husbands. 


Berlin is amused by revelations concerning a 
society of married women of the upper class in 
that city. The society's constitution and re- 
cords were communicated to an editor by a 
male victim of its method. The society is 
called The Association of Married Women for 
the Control of Husbands. The aim of the 
society is to enable members to prevent their 
husbands from going on sprees or associating 
with women of doubtful character. 

The society employs detectives, who, upon 
the complaint of a member against her hus- 
band, are sent out to watch the suspected man 
at night and eventually decoy the apprehended 
offender into a meeting of the association. At 
this meeting the husband is informed of the 
proof at hand against him, and he is threatened 
with exposure in case he does not promise to 

| reform. All but one of the men arraigned by 
the society in the last year found it expedient 
to accept a reprimand and reform without 
uttering a word of protest. 


times careless and often obstinate, but willing to give up | 


to others; tenacious in opinion and rather lacking in cul- 


ture, hopeful, sympathetic and discreet enough when oc- | 


casion requires. 

Banotres.—Your peculiar idea of putting in capitale 
where they weren't wanted, rather crazed your study. Any 
trick like that is unadvisable ; youare bright, vivacious, 
painstaking, cautious, but sometimes impulsive, lacking in 
tact and sympathy, but a very honest and much-to-be-res- 
pected personage. 

Daists, CONSTANCE, PRESBUTSROS AND AGAPO,—Please 
send a more complete study for each one. Daisie has one 
capital letter and less than four lines ; Agapo, two lines and 
ahalf and the envelope address ; Constance, three lines 
and one capital letter; the fourth study is more satisfact- 
ory, but not what the rules call for. 

Jzssiz.—Immense energy, flioency of speech, love of 
social intercourse, persistent and determined action when 
you desire to attain some purpose, rather a vivacious and 
exacting spirit, fond of new scenes and experiences, some 
self-esteem, hasty and impulsive in likes and dislikes ; on 
the whole, a hearty and lovable creature who would rather 
wear out than rust. 

O. T. J.,—There is no strong and energetic side to vour 
character such as forces success from unwilling fate 
Should you succeed it will be from persistent perseverance, 
of which you have plenty. I should like to see more snap 
and decision in your lines. 
careful, sometimes a little 
but able to avoid being 
friend, and win. 

Hvusert p& Burc.—This is a very peculiar disposition, 
self-willed, humorous, impatient and inartistic, witty, hope- 
ful, somewhat capricious, very ambitious, perhaps capable 
of great success, but rather apt to give up trying too soon ; 
careless of appearances, and most unobservant of rules in 
sending a misquoted verse asastudy. The delineation is 
made from the three lines preceding and the superscription, 
which provided a number of capitals. 


JACK-THE-FAMB-OF-THE-LAND.—Your farrago cf 


too easily influenced, amiable, 
impesea upon. Brace up, my 


vulgar 


nonsense does little credit to you orto the Great North. | 


West. Of course you did not expect a delineation after 
your would-be smart criticisms of the correspondence col- 
umn. I regret very much that you considered it permissi- 


ble to air them in a letter, and hope that time will tone | 


down your style tillitis fit for the consideration cf the 
graphologiet or correspondence editor. 

Navin.—1l. I don’t ag a rule counsel girls of sixteen to 
open a correspondence with youths of eighteen. Girls are 
supposed to be busy enough with their studies, music, etc , 
and don’t benefit by the distraction of a boy and girl cor- 
respondence. However, as I know you ere a nice girl and 
very discreet, I don't suppose it will do you any harm to 
write occasionally to your friend’s brother. 2. Your writ- 
ing has good points, but isn’t formed enough for study. 

LILLIn.— This letter comes from New York etate. I men- 
tion this, ag there are other studies underthisname, This 
specimen is most freaky and capricious, though I am sure it 
will improve with time ; good perseverance, lack of tact, 
impulse and rather defective judgment mar it, but these 
last may be only the faulte of immaturity ; honesty, and 
candor, as well as excellent power and decision are shown. 
I feei that this delineation is imperfect, but so is the study, 
and perhape the writer will make allowance. 

Rura.—You must not complain if you don’t observe the 
rules, that your letter was not studied. There is a good 
reason for every rule, and they should be even more strict 
to ensure good studies. For instance, correspondents 
should only write on one side of the paper. Your last study 
could not be better. It shows a rather independent and 
self-reliant di ition, cheerful, persevering, constant and 
amiable ; excellent determination, energy, generosity and 
gome sense of humor are also visible. You are discreet 
and able to take excellent care of yourself ; have some sym- 
pathy and very good taste. 

Sar SHor.—The enclosure you trent shows a thoroughly 
feminine nature, kind and loving, fond of beaten paths and 
traditions, constant, slightly erratic and impulsive, some- 
what inclined to pessimism and very tenacious of her 
opinions and rights. I do not like a tinge of d ndency, 
but it may be counterbalanced by a brave and orable 
nature. I think the subject can w a pretty temper, 
she hae a cat-like love of soft corners ; refinement, self- 
esteem and discretion are shown. Your own writing isa 
perfect complement to it. 


E 


ledged but delineated as you requested. As to 

what you ars ~ ae ~- ~ 

mak ° wife, as you have graces of character 
peters i yrieet and sympathy, which 


You are hopeful, candid and | 





No Need for Hurry. 


Miss Hastings (overtaking Miss Slowboy on 
* yey to church)—Hurry, Tilly, or you'll be 
ate 

Miss Slowboy—There is no hurry, dear. 
me introduce Mr. Bellows, our organist. 


a ee 


Let 


Impregnable, 


She (wickedly)—Aren’t you afraid of soften- 
—= the brain? 
e—Naw—had it three times alweady, don’t 
you know—dvesn’t worry me a bit, 


“WORTH A GUINEA A BOX.” 
errno 


Sleepy. 


Ifa man isdrowsy 
in the day time 
after a good 
night’s sleep, 
there’s indiges- 
tion and stomach 
disorder 


BEECHAM’S 


Pil az by removing the waste 


matter which is clog- 
ing the system, will cure all Bilious 
and Nervous Piserders, and will 
quickly relieve Sick Headache. 


Covered with a Tasteless and Soluble Coating, 
Wholesale Agts, E vans & Sons, Ld, Montreal, 


| ' druggists. 


For sale by a 





Weak 
Children 


| | will derive strength and 
| = acquire robust health 


by a persevering use of the great 
Food Medicine 
SCOTT’S 


EMULSION 


“CAUTION,” —Bowars of substitutes. 
Genuine prepared by Scott & Bowne, 
Belleville. id by all druggists. 
50c. and $1.00, 











amiability, ence, 
roald bee vain LY} chirogrephiet, and I will > 
ond Tou overy happiness wiih a Yight hears. The High Speed Family Knitter 
nm Bi 
Aunt Exiza.—Thia breezy study shows good deal of toe in ten minutes. Will knit 
en and independence for a lady. Hasn't the name 3 everythi: required in the 
etrayed? An ——- carelese and rather thoughtless pouselys from Regenpus oF 
“ goed living, seline wbeetenate, The most practical knitter on the 
very candid, but at the same time cautious ; temper good, aan R child can operate it. 
but sometimes touchy, ideality rather strong, sy Strong, Durable, Simple, Rapid, 
but j tfaulty. The person to give liber. Satisfaction guaranteed or no pay. 
ally without enquiry, and be very ae and t ‘Agents wanted, For partio 
when upon. Would be the of self-control and sample work, addres, 
and is sure to be popular in society. Cardon & Gearhart, Dundas, Oxt., Canada. 
HOLR.—1. You are quite correct in your fancy, my 
enue tam sorry cone of my correspondents dont 
hit on the same idea ! & Your wanteg weve ity, 
i eelf-will, and a lack of adaptability, with 
‘ou are fond 
liberal 
possi - 
are youre i 
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Announcement. 





Next week this paper will be enlarged to 
sixteen pages, from its present size of twelve 
i pages. This change has been found necessary 
because of the press of advertisements and of 
matter. For some time we have practically 
discontinued the publication of corTes- 
pondence from points out of town, but 
we now desire to publish each week a 
page of social news from the towns and cities 
of Ontario, This will become a feature of the 
paper. Such news must reach us as early as pos 
sible in the week, all names must be carefully 
written in ink, and everything put in concise 
form. In addition to the entertaining serial, 
Twice Lost, now running, we shall commence 
next week the publication of Joseph Hatton's 
new story, Under the Great Seal. This story 
opens in Newfoundland about the time of the 
American revolution, and the scene shifts to 
Russia and elsewhere. Don’t miss it. 





A Story of Adventure. 

Scarebeeus, the Story of An African Beetle, 
by the Marquise Clara Lanza and James 
Clarence Harvey, is a capital new novel just 
issued in New York from the presses of Lovell, 
Coryell & Company. The Scarebeus isa ring 
of ancient construction with the figure of an 
African beetle serving where the seal usually 
is found, the eyes of the insect being two 
jewels that blaze and burn as though possessed 
of malevolent life. There is a legend afloat 
that two such rings are in existence and that 
if one man could get them both and place them 
together they would designate a spot where 
3] vast wealth had been buried long ago. The 
owner of the weaith had devised this plan— 
giving aring toeach of his two sons so that 
one could not profit without the other. But 
the brothers died far apart, and one ring floated 
as about Europe and the other remained in Africa. 
aa The one in Europe possessed a power for evil 
and brought disaster upon the heads of those 
who successively possessed it. One Ravillac 
and his tool St. Martin got after the ring and 
murdered its possessor, but in turn lost posses- 
sion of it to Harold Davidge and Dr. Laird, the 
heroes of the story. These latter succeed in 
getting the two rings together and discover 
the spot, but no sooner have they dug to the 
treasure than by stratagem they are diverted a 
short distance from the spot and Ravillac and 
St. Martin, with a band of natives, make off 
with a box of jewels. They pursue in hot 
haste and go through many adventures, finally 
securing the treasure, but learn later that they 
overlooked a deeper and greater find, £30,000 | 
worth of ivory, of which, however, they receive | 
a share. In Ravillac the story introduces a 
most abandoned villain, and his death night is 

a most artistically handled thing. 





The Drama. 
OBIN HOOD delighted large 





houses for two nights and 
special Tuesday matinee at | 
the Academy of Music. No} 


contain a criticism of the work done by the 
chorus and the various individuals. 
* 


The Pauline Hall Opera Company in Puri- 
tania is at the Academy of Music for the 
balance of the week ard is attracting crowds. 
It will be treated next week. 


o 

Sheridan Knowles’ play, The Duke’s Wife, 
has drawn well at the Grand this week, with 
Romeo and Juliet and The Merchant of Venice 
as alternating pieces. The interest in the first 
named production was keen because it had not 
been seen here for a very long time, and bya 
great many had never been seen. R. D. Mc- 
Lean gave a fine performance of the character 
of St. Pierre, the great, fearless, loose-living 
fellow whom Ferrardo employs to do his 
nefarious work. Barry Johnstone, as Ferrardo, 
the false duke and villain of the piece, was also 
polished, very like Lewis Morrison’s Mephisto. 
Marc Robbins is perhaps somewhat new at 
heroic roles, or at all events is deficient in voice 
and vigor at critical periods. Marie Prescott 
is, or more properly speaking, has been an ex- 
cellent actress, but her articulation is now 
quite inadequate, and the apparent effort with 
which she speaks spoils the illusion her skill 
would create. The announcement that this is 
the farewell tour of the McLean-Prescott com- 
bination is heard with regret by a great many 
who vastly admire McLean in his heroic act- 
ing. Itisto be hoped that he will not retire 
from the stage, thereby removing one of the 
most stalwart figures that adorn it. 

* 


Rev. Dr. Galbraith has placed Jacobs & Spar- 
row’s under an obligation to him without 
intending anything of the sort. There 
is no doubt about it that the sermon 
against The Clemenceau Casein particular and 
theaters and plays in general, aroused an in- 
terest in this week’s attraction at Jacobs & 
Sparrow's which could never have been created 
otherwise. The house was jammed every night 
and at each matinee, the people seeming anxi- 
ous to determine the merits of the matter each 
one for himself or herself. For one man 
who was diverted from seeing the play, five 
were incited to go and see what the mischief it 
could be like, anyway. I' was present in my 
line of duty at one performance, and can say 
with pleasure that my morals were not of such 
flimsy texture astotake hurt from anything 
seen or heard. The women of the piece as 
created by Dumas are possessed of repulsive 
character but beauteous form. At no period of 
the performance were my feelings lured into 
sympathy with the fascinating but false and 
immoral Iza. By instinct and training she 
isa wanton. One felt like exclaiming, ‘* What 
a fair bit of human filth!” There is little doubt 
but that Dumas intended to serve some good 
purpose in writing The Clemenceau Case, but 
outside of Paris the lesson is lost because of its 
immoral setting. A play which might impart 
a good lesson in a looser community than this, 
would have a contrary effect here. Albert 
Bruning is a good actor, and it wiil be remem- 
bered played Iago to Mantell’s Othello, 

* 


The closing exercises in connection with the 
School of Pedagogy will be held in the amphi- 
theater of the Education Department on 
Friday evening, December 16, and will take the 
form of a literary and musical programme. 
Hon. Geo. A. Kirkpatrick, Lieutenant-Governor 
of Ontario, has kindly consented to be present 
and preside during the evening. The pro- 
gramme will be furnished by Miss Agnes 
Knox, elocutionist, Miss Lilli Kleiser, mezzo- 
soprano, and Mr. W. J. Knox, baritone. The 
’Varsity Glee Club will also be present and 
give several choruses, and possibly the’ Varsity 


Guitar and Banjo Club, as well. 
* 


The Pauline Johnson and Owen A. Smily 
recital will be given next Monday evening in 
Association Hal!, and the well marked plan 
ensures a large audience. The programme is a 
most attractive one in itself, but the fact that 
Miss Johnson will appear in a series of striking 
and handsome costumes will greatly enhance 
the interest. The many friends of Mr. Smily 





better attraction has been 
here this year, and the immor- 
tal story of the gay robbers 
of Sherwood Forest was most | 
cleverly sung by a good company. In Toronto | 
Hallyn Mostyn is one of the greatest of comic 
opera favorites. He was here last year with | 
Agnes Huntington and delighted all with his 
fantastic make-up and clever by-play as the 
dragon of war drilling recruits and doing many | 
high and mighty things ‘‘for reasons best | 
known to myself.” As the Sheriff of | 





Nottingham he is irresistibly funny and | 
ridiculous, and he has now clinched | 
the affections of the Toronto public | 


for all, in the future, he requires. As | 


Maid Marian no more charming presence could | 
be imagined than that of Caroline Hamilton. | 
Her first appearance 
evenings—she did not sing at the matinee 
caused a decided ripple or sensation of pleasure | 
to pervade the house. 
manner, her 


Monday and Tuesday | 


of her radiant and unrivaled 


t 


t 





c 


iy 
fi 


\' 





JENNIE DICKERSON (ALLAN-A DALE) AND ETHEL 
BALCA (ANNABEL ) 


smile, her quick grace of gesture, all operated at 
once to electrify the audience. The company 
is good without an exception, when the under- 
studies are off, and one of these, Miss Palmer, 
deserves special mention. Our musical columns | 












| ina wide range of selections, and in a dual 


The infectious vivacity | mirer of art. 
money-making, but for the purpose of giving 
all students, professional and amateur, the op- 

portunity of studying under the best masters 
at a moderate charge. 
during the winter season several silver medals, 
| and the academy will send one of its pupils to 
Paris yearly, paying the expenses and giving 


mous Parisian masters. 
‘For art's sake,” is a good one, and as he is 
seeking to do good for the cause rather than for 


hearty support in his undertaking. 
Reid, R. C. A., and J. W. L. Forster, R. C. A., 
will have charge of the painting and drawing 


attend to the sculpture department. 
school opens on Monday morning. 


J a delightful picture of an old mill near Lennox- 

ville, P. Q., which is pleasing in color, good in 
[ effect, full of atmosphere and strongly handled. 
The railroad now runs through this once pic- 
turesque spot and robs it of much of its charm, 
making the picture in the eyes of connoissieurs 
doubly valuable. 


much better for his trip, 
full portfolio, 


will also be glad of an opportunity to hear him 


scene with the Indian poetess, Marcicano’s 
orchestra will supply choice music and it is 
safe to predict that the audience will be 
delighted with the programme, 

. 


Mrs, James Brown Potter and Kyrle Bellew 
will play Therese at the Grand for the first 
three nights of next week, and Miss Eva 
Mountford will produce her capital version of 
East Lynne at Jacobs & Sparrow's. MAcK, 


—_——— = 


Art and Artists. 


ALBRAITH’S Academy (school of 
painting, drawing and model- 
ing), to be opened in the Y. W. 
C. G. building on McGill street, 
is founded by Mr, F, E. Galbraith, 
barrister, who is an ardent ad- 

The school is not opened for 








There will be given 


he deserving student one year under the fa- 
Mr. Galbraith’s motto, 


he sake of the money there is in it, he deserves 
GA. 


lasses, while Hamilton McCarthy, R. A., will 
The 


Mr, O. R, Jacobi, P. R. C. A., has on the easel 


- 
Mr. W. D. Blatchley has returned and looks 
He brings back a 


G, Bruenech, A. R, C. A., has returned from 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Thursday evening next atthe Rossin House. 
siderable notice as a musician and composer. 


McGill dinner, Mr, C. W. Taylor at the Trinity 
dinner and Mr. R. J. Hastings at the Dental. 


Street and Mr. J. H. Cronyn furnished the 


great cause,” asour chancellor, Hon, Edward by him 
Blake, would say. 
bate, by Mr. J. Brown, was well received, and 
the chief treat of the evening was an excellent 
essay by Mr. Harry Biggar on Literary Style. 

. 


psychology, brings the university into promin- 
ence throughout the whole of North America. 
What Sir Daniel Wilson was to us in Great 


Britain, Prof.{;Baldwin is to us inthe United 
States. He has been appointed a member of 
the Advisory Council of the World’s Fair Con- 
gress Auxiliary, which represents the arts and 
sciences. He is to co-operate with the section 
on philosophy in organizing an international 
congress to meet in August next. The ap- 
pointment is full of importance to us, 


a recent visit to Hamilton, and during his stay 
disposed of several pictures. His exhibit at 
Bain’s, mentioned last week, will no doubt 
attract a good deal of attention from art lovers, 
as there are some fifty water colors in the col- 
lection, many of them having been painted 
abroad, which, to some minds, adds to their 
cojor and intrinsic value. 

” 

























J. W. L. Forster, A. R. C. A., has a bit of 
Mexico in his studio representing a type of 
young Mexican Indian looking up to the sun ; 
behind him, under an improvised shelter, an 
Indian woman, with rebosa over her head, 
patiently awaits a customer for her oranges. 
It is an effective bit of work, out of Mr. 
Forster’s usual line. The merry mood seen in 
the eyes of the young greaser is almost infec- 
tious. 


At the last meeting of the Women’s Literary 
Society music and recitations were furnished 
by Miss Smart and Miss Coomlie. In debate, 
poetry was declared to have a greater influence 
than prose. The speakers on the poetical side 
were Miss M. L. Robertson and Miss Hamilton, 
while Miss A, Lindsay and Miss Johnson spoke 
for prose. Some of the young men will now 
write their letters in poetry and thus be more 
influential. They will, however, guard against 
spondees, as they might give offence. 










* 
H. Spiers has just finished a capital portrait 
of the late Sir Daniel Wilson. 


Mrs. Reid is painting one of those refreshing 
and charming flower pieces, and we hope to 
enjoy the treat of viewing it on the wall of the 
O, S. A. exhibition next month, 


Thanks to the facilities afforded at the 
Ontario Society of Artists’ rooms, King street 
west, as well as the management of its direc- 
torate freely given by a number of Toronto’s 
manufacturers working in co-operation with 
members of the Ontario Society, a work of real 
utility as well as taste and culture is being 
accomplished. This is being done almost with- 
out public help, and perhaps no effort for the 
public weal better deserves general approba- 
tion, Notwithstanding the attractions of the 
free instruction offered by the Technical 
School, which absorbs a large number of the 
class of students which might be expected at 
the Ontario Central School ot Art, the member- 
ship is this year larger than last, and much 
improvement is visible in the work. A grati- 
fying fact to note, too, is the success of Mr. 
Gustav Hahn, one of the teachers, in obtaining 
the contract for decorating the interior of the 
new Parliament Buildings in the face of strong 
competition. 





A number of the lecturers have addressed a 
document to the professors, pointing, out that 
they began on eight hundred dollars a year 
with an increase of one hundred dollars per 
annum for ten years, but that recently, a lec- 
turer was appointed with an initial salary of 
fifteen hundred dollars and another gets one 
thousand dollars. No hint is given as to 
the ulterior object of the signers of the 
memorial, but it is stated that they do not de- 
sire a raise themselves, They simply direct 
attention to extravagance (?) ADAM RUFUS, 

























Won by a Default. 


WITNESSED a very funny 
Rugby match the other day. 
It took place on the lawn of 
the Harbord street Collegiate 
Institute, and was partici- 
pated in by about seven very 
small boys, apparently rang- 
ing in years from five to 
sevep. I give a portrait of 
the small gentleman who 
came from a distance to ref- 
eree the game, through a hole 
in the fence. In his set he 
is considered one of the most 


On Friday evening a meeting of the R C. A. fearless and impartial of 
council was held in the office of Mr. James | dead game sports in the city. 
Smith, Bank of Commerce Building, to arrange | They were quite as enthusiastic as older 
matters in connection with the Columbian Ex- | Players, and tore round the lawn after their 
hibition. I understand that among those | Very small rubber ball with the wild look 
present were Messrs, Brymner of Montreal | Characteristic of a Rugby champion. But it 
and Homer Watson of Doon. It is estimated | W88 in the scrimmage that they chiefly shone, 
that one hundred and fifty paintings by Cana- | #94 their fat little legs kicked, and their fat 
dian artists will be exhibited at Chicago, and | little hands punched in a truly Rugbian man- 
that they will be a credit to this country. ner. Their “ punting” (I believe that is the 
* technical term) was perhaps a little faulty, but 
Mr. T. Mower Martin’s picture of Indian | on the whole the game went on beautifully 
Summer, representing an Indian encampment | and without any of those (to me) senseless 
on the shore of Lake Huron with the Indians | cessations when the champions retire and 
returning from the hunt in the evening ofa} glare at each other, and stand, hands in 
hazy September day, has been purchased by } pockets, to fight over the last point. I wish I 
John Hoskins, Q.C. This picture was origin- | could inform you what the score was, but that 
ally intended by Mr, Martin for the Chicago | is impossible, for the game was never finished, 
Exhibition, and probably the chef d’wuvre of | as two small boys had a glorious fight, and 
his collection, then both ran home, weeping dismally, to be 
comforted ; while another was ignominiously 
and unceremoniously marched from the scene 
of battle by « stern and relentless *‘ big sister.” 
The game »%eing thus broken up, the rest of 
the fighters retired, covered with glory and 
dirt, to publish, no doubt, the result of the con- 
test among their small friends, viz., that they 
had won by a “‘ default.” Sr, Just, 






































Mr. H. M. Russell, late artist of the Mail, 
is making jokes and cartoons for Grip and 
other papers. VAN. 


"Varsity Chat. 


N parliamentary form those of Vic. the 
other evening decided in favor of the 
present system of taxation as against 
the proposal that all taxes should be on 
land. Mr. I. G. Bowles was the leader 
of the Government, and he was sup- 

ported by Messrs. L. Burwash, Hales and 
Craig. The Opposition arguments came from 
Messrs. E. R. Young, Purser, Chapman and 
Liddy. Mr. H. T. Lewis was the reader for the 
evening. 
















































































Social Amenities. 


Three small boys sat singing on a fence in 
front of a row of houses, their boot heels 
hammering out a fortissimo accompaniment. 
The air rang with Annie Rooney, Ta-ra-ra- 
boom-de-.ay, and other classic airs. A little 
girl with smooch hair and a large white apron 
came out of one of the houses. She stood on 

By our footballers Trinity has been routed in | ne leg in an engaging manner and made some 
all its departments. Arts men, theologs, and | femark audible only to the leader, who replied 
meds. have all met with the same fate. Of | briskly : 
these events I need not say more, though our| ‘‘Go away in, little girl, go away in; we're 
boys want to know if Trinity can play marbles, | doing it to wake your baby. Your mother 

* dumped a flat-iron on the floor this afternoon 

The football season is at an end and our | on purpose to wake ours.” 
sports are directing their attention to winter Ta ra-ra-ra, and his boots resumed their 
pastimes. The Hockey Club has re-organiz-d, | cheerful clatter, 
with the following officers: Hon. president, “Just you wait till my pa comes home,” 
Prof. Alfred Baker, M. A. ; president, Mr. W. | cried the little giri shrilly. 

P. Thomson, B. A. ; vice-president, Mr. Theo. “ That’s all right. ‘There isa tavern in our 
Coleman, B. A. ; captain, Mr. W. A. Gilmour ; | town, in our town ’—here, youse fellows, hang 
secretary, Mr, Peter White; committee, | on to your gate-posts and sing out.” 

Messrs. J. W. Gilmour, W. Barr and W. A. The little girl went in and shut the door 
Sheppard. The club has entered the series for | behind her, while the concert for the audience 
the Ontario championship, and the interest | of one went on with undimmished ardor. 

and enthusiasm in it will be more than local. PENNY. 


The freshmen became more pleased with 
themselves on Saturday afternoon last, as in 
crowds they assembled in the Y. M. C. A. hall 
to while away an hour or so in music, recita- 
tions, speeches, social chat, etc. Miss 
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The Millionth Man. 


The atheist, roused into a contemplation of 
hisown mental magnificence by hearing his 
cook leavethe house to attend divine ser- 
Tucker, Miss Cameron, Miss Shelling, Miss vice Sunday evening, sauntered into the streets 
Cranston, Messrs, Hargraft, W.R. White, Epy, and compassionately viewed the misguided 
Shaver, Campbell, Gilmour, Perry, Boyd and thousands who devoutly proceeded to various 
Merrick took a leading part in the proceedings places of worship. His feeling was one more 


and their efforts were much appreciated. of pity than of anger. Few men and no 
* women could be expected to possess a mind so 


comprehensive and incisive as his, The mil- 
lion are endowed with mediocre brains and 
consequently cannot project their perceptive 
faculties out through the intricate cob 
webs of superstition which sly spiders 
have woven and kept in repair through the 
at] ages. Only the millionth man is equal to 
the task, and hence the millionth man is 
an atheist. The faculties of this rare fellow 
are so comprehensive, his insight so in- 


cisive, that he has perceived something im- 
rceptible to the dull sense of the million—he 
















Our meds. will have their annual dinner on 







Mr. W. H. Hargraft, '96, is obtaining con- 






Mr. T. E. South will represent the meds, 









Miss Young, Miss Jeffrey, Miss Dowd, Miss 















to the big er und of intellectuality occupied 
f. @ would pune them from the 
valley of knowledge and certainty and estab- 
lished convictions and truths pillared in the 
everlasting bed-rock, up to the rarer atmosphere 
of the mountain tops where “they would not 
now. 
But the million are dull, and the milliont! 
Prof. J. Mark Baldwin, by his researches in | man miust be tolerant in his mental famnenaity, 
compessionate and  pltying ; so he pursues his 
exalted course, studying and reasoning and 
pertecting his achievement of not knowing. 


ZEKE, 





A reading before the de- 
























Winter. 





For Saturday Night. 
While autumn dies in faded garb of brown, 
Decorated once in rich profusion 
Of fruit of every kind, and smiliag flowers 
Shedding forth their fragrance on the air, 
Breathing zephyrs soft in wood and dale— 
Old winter nursed within the frigid zone 
Breathes with icy breath ; now hast’ning on 
Towards the genial south, blighting in its train 
Each fern and leaf, rose, and swaying daffodil, 
And pink carnation—wouman’s tender love— 
The pensive cowslip, daisy, eglantioe, 
The honeysuckle wild—devoted love— 
The elegant and graceful jessamine, 
And every flower that decorates the plain 
Or grows within the forsst’s cooling shade. 

He breathes upon the silv’ry lake and deigns 
To bind with icy chains ite surface wide. 

He touches many a purpling rill, where bright 
Old Sol like burnished gold sinks in the west. 

Lo ! now the sturdy woodsman hies away 
Treading o’er old winter’s snowy mantle 
To yon thick forest, where the pine, the elm, 
The birch, the hemlock, and the rugged oak 
Falls before the stroke of steel and muscle, 
Emitting sounds like distant cannon’s roar, 
While white-robed ‘‘ bunny” on his haunches site 
With ears erect, in silent wonderment. 

The shivering cattle, ruminating none, 
Together huddle near some sheltering stack 
Of hay, or crumbling ruins lefs by some 
Unthrifty settler, who perchance now seeks 
Some warmer clime in regions far away. 

See how they sniff the air in blank disdain ! 
Peradventure at the rough intrusion 

Of heavy winter, who, with merciless hard, 
Impartial io his dealing, strikes at all. 

Alas! that thousands of the needy poor 
Should stand old winter's cold and biting breath, 
Now here, now there, like hanted animals 
In search cf food and shelter from the storm 
And none be found. Ye who have hearts of steel, 
And hoarded wealth of silver and of gold, 

With fertile acres stretching far and wide, 

And barne with plenty filled, and mansions grand, 
Where by the cheery fire’s evening ray, 

Drowsy and unvoncerned of all around, 

While wreaths of smoke aecending in the air 

In hundreds of fantastic nothingness 

From noxious weed, attract th’ imagination, 
What know ye of the poor? or even care 
Though hundreds die of want from year to year, 
E’en at your very door. Arise! and help 

The honest poor, the maimed, the halt, the blind, 
The widow and the orphan. Winter's here! 

No longer, then, delay, but start at once 

And nurse the philanthropic spirit. Haste ! 
The hungry must be fed, the ragged clothed, 
The homelese lifted from depravity 

And helped to bear the weary load of life. 

Ye philanthropic few, how blest are ye 

Among the sone of nen ; your sure reward 

Ie great, both here and in the world to come : 
Here, the blessing that’s derived from giving, 


There, the ecstasy of joy receiving. 
Joun RowLanD, 


Birthday 1 houghts. 





For Saturday Night 

Chill falls the drear November rain, 

And plashes ‘gainet the window. pane 
With rude and sullen force. 

The thirsty earth has drunk her fill, 

And many a little, hurrying rill 
Speeds onward in ite course, 

And rushing down the quiet street 

It seeke acquaintance with the feet 
Of every passer-by. 

And draggled skirts, and limp dank hair, 

Bespeak the feelings of the fair ; 
As upward to the sky 

Their glance is raised, in vain to view 

A glimpse of the celestial blue ; 
A single ray of light, 

From out the dull, despairing sky ; 

Wild, weeping, wailing, ceaselessly, 
Six daye, from morn till night. 


Was such a deluge ever seen ? 

I marvel, could it thus have been, 
On that November day, 

When my young soul came here to dwell ” 
Is there no gladdening ray 

Of hope, that I may quick return 

A welcome spirit, to that bourne, 
From whence God sent 

My untried soul to battle here, 

*‘Gainet sin and sorrow, doubt and fear, 
And pride, and discontent ? 

Like infant to the “ district school,” 

Where first it learns the simple rule, 
By which to live or die ; 

From thence to college, and, again, 

To fit for wider spheres 'mongst men, 
The university. 


Thus we, our upward way must gain 
Through toil and trial, grief and pain, 
Ere laid beneath the sod. 
Through weariness and woeful strife, 
The soul attains the higher life, 
The paradise of God. 
Thus thought I, as I tuned my lay 
On this, my dreary natal day, 
The rain in torrente fell. 
A letter in my hand is placed ; 
The characters are plainly traced, 
By Gustave A. Roedell. 
“My autograph,” with pleasure, yes, 
The trouble’s nothing. Could I leer, 
Solicited by thee? 
Th. leaden clouds no ray impart, 
Yet there is sunshine in my heart 
When someone thinks of me. 
Crarga H. Movs rcastim 


Hunting Song. 
For Saturday Night. 
Tally ho! Tally ho! 
Blow, cold north wind, blow! 
Carry far to the crimson west 
Echoes of the hunteman’s blast ! 
Sing, south wind, in murmurs sweet 
The song of the horn aud the horses’ feet, 
Tally ho! Tally ho! 
Over the valleye white with e ow, 
Sleeping their sleep the mountains below ! 
Over the rills, and the ice-bound crest 
Of the hillock’s verge where an eagle's nest 
Hangs on a rook by the breezes kissed | 
Tallyho! Tally ho! 
Fir-tree ring with silver cones 
The bunter’s song, w the north wind moans 
‘Tween thy swaying branches in dulcet tones ! 
Taily ho! Tally ho! 
Set free the hounds! with teaptle beunde 





programme for the Modern Language Club at | has perceived that “ We do not know.” This They long to pp A bn os Gosende. 
its last meeting. On Monday afternoon at 3.30 | ™&8y be true, that may be true, nothing may be inhale trate came suede a 
an open meeting o.. Burns will be held. true—we do not know. A god-like achieve. And champs and frete, by ths bit repress 
7 ment of the human intellect, truly! But re- From dashing away to the unow giade. 
member, his is the choicest brain among a With merry laujhter and many a jest, 
Home Rule for Ireland was given a quietus | @llion and should naturally achieve some Now for the chase! Away! Tally ho! 
such great thing. Brantford. H. Cammnon Witeor. 
at our Literary, though it was ably supported| This is wh he pauses on the street opposite 
by Messrs. Falconbridge and Allin. Messrs. | a church and wit Sapereiiions pity hears the Morning. 
Montgomery and Porter, by their arguments | Service proceeding, luded people ! had they —_—- 
for the negative, won a decision against ‘‘the minds of greater ca) ty he would lead them | For Saturday Night, 


Fa rep ° or is born, a= ‘es latest child 
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Which glorifies these ie veel tog 
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Thies beauteous a mie 




















< 








there was 
meet all 
test whic’ 
scores, 
cream of 
ing over g 
considera 
curious ir 
lady docto 
enjoys ha 
creature i: 
from her 
herself in 
most deli 
his deligh 
in better 
the yellov 
End (glad 
eats Epsor 
have a nea 
on the ma’ 
tremely p 
in her bib 
stances, ju 
partures it 
partments 
or their ft 
praved tas 
ception. 4 
who confe: 
and treacl 
She must ¢ 
Nicholas } 
Hall! 
















The mos 
the utterly 
to their ta 
The man v 
which we 
thirsty-loo 
blithe and 
a gentle r 
woman wl 
is generall 
parson wh 
giant in bl. 
of sinners | 
looks as if 
away. Sm 
cious of Ul 
and everyo 
of the squi 
made that 
really no e 
likely to su 
Dudes go i 
their cool: 
women Cor 
if they mal 
to the wr 
police arriv 
streets in 
thinking fe 
heads and 
certain pa 
* you can’t 


I had al 
the Irish ¢ 
and wheeli 
of the ver 
drives her 
wind and 
our riders | 
when, for | 
up with he 
that ideal 
easy) has b 
out into 
circle swa 
busy eate! 
currant bt 
out of tw 
journeying 
filled up af. 
then the t1 
Ohne Has 
from every 
merry mov 
fun-loving 
antly funn 
sweet sun 
and we mi 
fire, but v 
funny litt 
calves, ant 
lovely litt 
were to b 
we gather 
think of | 
blown flow 
h use whe 
first place 
racing bac 
fall, that | 
can imagi 
but which 
hard, resp 
and throu 
of much 
the Ohne 
twistings. 
that way. 

they are! 


One rea 
contradict 
sailor, or f 
matter. | 
looks to t! 
dead. 1) 
how they 
those in t! 
inner san 
some wee 
with a pa 
was a bla 
a hatchm 
leaving 9 
One day 
ing the t 
was scar 
giad nor | 

shadow co 
plank. fF 
dead and 
I did, anc 
over us { 





. 
$$. 
$$ __. 


f brown, 


flowers 

he air, 

| dale— 
zone 

‘ning on 

tin ite train 
ag daffodil, 
er love— 

je, 

e— 


J 

plain 
shade. 
ce and deigns 
vide, 
hers bright 
the weet. 
hies away 
ntle 
, the elm, 
rged oak 
nuscle, 
’s roar, 
haunches site 
nt. 
g none, 
ng stack 
ome 
Iw seeks 
way. 
lisdain ! 
} 
@ hard, 
ll. 
dy poor 
iting breath, 
nimals 
he storm 
earte of steel, 
gold, 

wide, 
ansione grand, 
ay, 
nd, 

n the air 
] 

ination, 
care 

ear to year, 
| help 

sit, the blind, 
"ea here! 

nce 

Haste ! 
clothed, 


life. 
ye 
eward 


to come: 
m giving, 


Joun ROWLAND, 


‘in, 
pane 
ill, 
ot 

ot 


ok hair, 


view 


y» 
) dwell ? 
fear, 


ain, 


(OU) TCABTLE 


noane 
nes | 


l 
. 


w WiLeor. 


“ef 93 © 
s BF 





Between You and Me. 
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hearty expression of surprise. And I wondered, 
ifit was so good to feel his warm handshake 





OMEONE said something about | and meet his merry friendly glance and hear 


.depraved taste the other day, 


his voice in thé old confidential chat, here, in 





which was the provoking cause | this distracting, incomplete and unsatisfactory 


of a large discussion as to what 
is the standard of good tas'e. 


world, what must it be to meet others—‘‘ over 
there, where they are waiting, and we, God 





We came to the conclusion that | willing, are going, and it was a very serious 


there was none, 


test which might be studied to advantage by 
scores, while refinement only skimmed the 
cream of the case, so to speak. And fromargu- 
ing over good and bad taste we came to the 
consideration of depraved taste, with various 
curious instances thereof. There is a young 
lady doctor whom I know very intimately who 
enjoys having her teeth pulled ; another pretty 
creature is so fond of coal oil that it is banished 
from her home to keep her from turning 
herself into a peripatetic coal oil can. A 
most delightful water color artist confessed 
his delight in a London fog, He is never 
in better health than when encircled by 
the yellow nastiness. A man in the West 
End (glad I don’t even know his name!) 
eats Epsom salts with relish and impunity. I 
have a near relative who should pair with him 
on the matter of taste depraved, for she is ex- 
tremely partial to castor oil, or rather was, 
in her bib and tucker days. A dozen other in- 
stances, just here in Toronto, of unheard, of de- 
partures in gastronomic, millinery and art de- 
partments have been han:led in by the victims 
or their friends, until 1 begin to think de- 
praved tastes are the rule instead of the ex- 
ception. A very musical and artistic dame 
who confesses a strong weakness for brimstone 
and treacle is about the funniest of the lot. 
She must entirely miss the true inwardness of 
Nicholas Nickleby’s experience at Dotheboy’s 
Hall! 
* 


The most amusing part of the discussion was 
the utterly unsuitable personality of the people 
to their tastes. But one sees that every day. 
The man who paints the gruesome pic.ure at 
which we gaze and shudder is never a blood- 
thirsty-looking friend; no! he is ‘bonnie, 
blithe and debonnair,” with a sweet smile, 
a gentle manner and a musical voice. The 
woman who can petrify a tco presuming snob 
is generally stout and sweet and smiling; the 
parson who is most mild and reasonable is the 
giant in black—and the one who raises the hair 
of sinners is generally a whiffet of a thing, who 
looks as if a good puff of wind would carry him 
away. Small women are almost always tena- 
cious of their utmost right to consideration, 
and everyone knows the tyranny and despotism 
of the squirming baby. The excuse sonietimes 
made that “you are not built that way” is 
really no excuse at all. You are much more 
likely to succeed if you are built the other way. 
Dudes go into battle, and surprise the world by 
their coolness in the face of death; small 
women confront burglars, yell when threatened 
if they make a noise, hang on with a death grip 
to the wriggling load of profanity until the 
police arrive, or chase him swiftly through the 
streets in bare feet and robe de nuit. And 
thinking folk like you and me shake our puzzled 
heads and murmur the old saying of the un- 
certain parent over little defunct Johnnie, 
‘** you can’t most always generally tell!” 
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I had a lovely letter from the lady editor of 
the Irish Cyclist the other day, all about wheels 
and wheeling. Miss Beatrice Grimshaw is one 
of the very fastest riders I ever saw, and she 
drives her wheel through rain and mud and 
wind and darkness in a way to make some of 
our riders gasp. She nearly killed me one day, 
when, for the honor of Toronto, I tried to keep 
up with her. She writes me that the season of 
that ideal cycling club, the Ohne Hast (take it 
easy) has begun. The jolly rendezvous, the ride 
out into the Wicklow hills, the chattering 
circle swarming into the old farmhouse, the 
busy eaters of slim cakes and butter, and 
currant buns, and generous cups of Irish tea, 
out of two great tea-pots, that are forever 
journeying back and forth to the kitcher to be 
filled up afresh. The cluster round the fire; ah! 
then the true delight begins of a ride with the 
Ohne Hasts. Stories fly round, wit caroms 
from every corner, laughter bubbles from every 
merry mouth, sides ache with mirth ; in all of 
fun-loving Ireland there is no more exuber- 
antly funny crowd than acycling club! It was 
sweet summer time when they took me out, 
and we missed the after-gathering round the 
fire, but we strolled across the fields to the 
funny little Dodder river, and chased the 
calves, and took atour of inspection round a 
lovely little brick snuggery, which the club 
were to buy for their very own quarters, and 
we gathered glorious bouquets of white roses, 
think of it! Mossy buds and fragrant full- 
blown flowers, which trailed all over the quaint 
house where the honeysuckle had not secured 
first place. And after the sunset, we came 
racing back to Dublin in the sweet, late even 
fall, that midsummer twilight which no one 
can imagine, in its tender, mysterious beauty, 
but which one must see to comprehend, over 
hard, respectable roads, between green hedges, 
and through dim lanes, which were the source 
of much uneasiness to Lady Gay, but which 
the Ohne Hasts know by heart, in all their 
twistings. By heart/ They know everything 
that way. God bless ‘em! It’s just all heart 


they are! 


* 


One reads sometimes in the papers reports 
contradicted of the death of some soldier, or 
sailor, or traveler, and thinks but little of the 
matter. But just fancy how the contradiction 
looks to those who love and mourn the reported 
dead. I had rather a strange experience of 
how they feel once, A heart friend, one of 
those in the inner sanctum as it were (only my 
inner sanctum is so big!) was ill, and after 
some weeks a mutual friend sent me a paper 
with a paragraph of regret at his death. There 
was a blank in acorner of the sanctum, and 
a hatchment over the door,and time went on, 
leaving only a gentle regretand a dear memory. 
One day at a summer resort, I sat idly watch- 
ing the traffic from steamer to shore, when I 
was scared (no other word expressed it, not 
glad nor surprised, only scared,) to see a pate 
shadow of my friend come slowly off the gang 
plank. He evidently didn’t know he'd been 
dead and I didn’t tell him then, but last night 
I did, and a silence full of comprehension fell 
over us for a moment after his firet healthy, 


Suitability would not quite 
meet all requirements, though it is a strong 


and solemn fit that came over me,I assure 


you ! Lapy Gay. 
ro 


Individualities. 


























































Over twenty-eight thousand people visited 
Robert Burns’s cottage at Ayr last year. 


Lady Colin Campbell has translated from the 
French a manual of toilet advice, designed, 
and toa considcrable extent really likely, to be 
useful in the care of person. 


General Custer, who was killed on the plains 
fighting Indians, was a great believer in music. 
He, thought it helped school-boys with their 
tasks and lightened labor always. 


Mr. Donald G. Mitchell, the genial Ike 
Marvel, whose Reveries of a Bachelor and 
Dream Life were the delight of all readers forty 
years ago, is stiii living, at the age of seventy, 
on his beautiful Edgewood farm, two miles 
from New Haven, Conn. 


Fred Douglass learned to play the violin 
when a slave, and has not forgotten how to 
handle the bow. Sometimes even now, when 
young people gather at his house in Washing 
ton, he is induced to accompany a pianist with 
his fiddle. 


The Queen Regent of Spain has decorated 
the Duke of Veragua, a descendant of Colum- 
bus, with the Order of the Golden Fleece, The 
duke is coming to the United States next year, 
as the guest of the nation, to attend the Col- 
umbian Exhibition. 


The Bishop of Fulda, in Germany, is a man 
marked for misfortune. The other day he re- 
ceived seven thousand marks due him as ar- 
rears of the ‘‘ bread basket fund,” accumulated 
during the Culturkampf. The next night bur- 
glars stole the money. 


The Empress Eugenie devotes two or three 
hours of each day to writing her memoirs, but 
so sensitive is she about her work that she 
allows no one to look at her manuscript, and 
has made special arrangements that her book 
shall not be published until she has been in her 
grave twenty-five years. 

Miss Jessamine Harte, the daughter of tle 
author of The Luck of Roaring Camp, is not 
only a pretty woman, but inherits her father’s 
strong love of « \aracter-study, and shares in 
his talent for hitting off distinct and fresh 
types in a few strong lines. Bret Harte is said 
to have high expectations of her literary future. 


There is no haste with Madame Rosa Bon- 
heur when finishing off a picture. She has 
had for some time on her easel a new work, 
*HorsesThreshing Corn.” It isthe mostimpor- 
tant picture that she has attempted for some 
years past, and when completed it is destined 
for an American millionaire, who has paid 
$60,000 for it. 

Telephone operators in Belgium, many of 
whom, as in other countries, are girls, are 
required, now that the government has ab- 
sorbed the business, to pass an examination in 
Flemish, French, German and English. They 
must have also a good knowledge of geography, 
and be able to draw a complete map of Europe. 


A. L. O. E. (A Lady of England), the lady 
whose stories have had so great a populartty, 
and whose real name is Miss Sarah Tucker, is 
reported to be seriously ill in India. She went 
to that country as a missionary when she was 
over fifty years of age, and now, at nearly 
sixty, she is so badly broken down by the 
climate that her recovery is doubtful. 


Queen Victoria has long been studying Hin- 
dustani, which is quite right and proper for the 
Empress of India todo. She has made such 
progress that there will shortly appear in an 
English magazine translations by her in that 
language of a letter she once wrote to the Shah 
of Persia, and of another one she addressed to 
the English people after the death of the Duke 
of Clarence and Avondale. 


Dr. De Witt Talmage, on his recent visit to 
Russia to distribute flour among the starving 
Russian peasants, was cordially received by 
the Czar and Empress and was introduced to 
their hale and happy family of children. He 
says that the Empress is ‘‘a June morning,” 
and the Czar a vigorous, happy, sensible man, 
much beloved by his people, and that many of 
the stories told of his fears of assassination 
are absolutely without foundation, 


Mrs. Gladstone is said to be as much entitled 
to be called the “‘Grand Old Woman” as her 
husband isto be known as the ‘‘Grand Old 
Man.” Although nearly eighty-one years old, 
she writes many letters to her friends without 
the aid of glasses, for her eyes are bright and 
undimmed. While at Hawarden she attends 
church, three quarters of a mile away, every 
morning, driving there and back in her little 
pony carriage, unattended. Mr. Gladstone 
goes too, but he prefers to walk. 


The whimsicalities of the German Emperor 
seem to be unlimited. Not long ago the male 
performers at the Imperial Opera, in Vienna, 
who by aspecial sz7eement had been permitted 
to retain their mustaches, were forced to sacri- 
fica these appendages because the Emperor 
was to attend a performance, and he was 
known to be a stickler for the proprieties. 
More recently he has seen fit to object to the 
engagement of Herr von Brandt, the German 
Ambassador at Peking, to an American, on the 
ground thet German diplomatists should not 
marry women not of their own nationality. 


One of the most expert of chess players is 
Priuce Andre Dadion of Mingrelia, a member 
of the royal family of Russia. He learned the 
game when a mere child, and at the age of 
fourteen years won the highest praise from 
Barnes, the Exgiish master, who was one of 
Morphy’s strongest antagonists. The Prince 
iu now forty-two years old, and in his lifetime 
has played successfully with champion Steinitz 
and other well known experts. He has a re- 
markable memory, and has won games while 
blindfolded, but is opposed to playing without 
sight, as he cunsiders it injurious to the mind, 
With his skill on the chess board the Prince 
combines thoreugh culture, and speaks six 
modern languages. 























































People of Yesterday. 


Being a Reminiscent Gossip About a Purely Fictiti.us 
Village. 





BY MACK, 


T IS surely moat fitting that in such a 
series of papers as this I should begin 
with the family aoctor, for was he not 
the first to accost mein this world? 
A deep debt of gratitude impels me to 
give the doctor precedence over all 
whom I would honor here, for you may 
as well know it was the doctor who 

found me and allotted mea home. That estim- 
able woman, my grandmother, in response to 
my childish enquiries explained the entire 
mystery to me with cautions to speak of it to 
none, as it was the kind, good doctor’s desire 
not to have his deeds mafe the subject of gossip. 
It seems that one beautiful September morn- 
ing, when all earth slept except the birds and 
the fishes and the angels up in the air, the 
doctor was awakened by a little bird at his 
window who told him to arise and follow and 
it would show him where there was a teeny- 
tiny baby all alone and crying. So he arose, 
followed the bird and came to the village mill- 
dam, and there he found me sitting in the cup 
of a pond-lily with my little toes dipping and 
splashing in the water, just as happy as could 
be. I hadn’t a thing on me at first, but, seeing 
this, a squirrel had swum out and put a 
nutshell on my head for a cap, and a mother- 
robin had bitten off a pond-lily leaf and 
wrapped it around me like a baby blanket, just 
as warm and cosy as anything. Before taking 
me away in his satchel the doctor asked the 
birds how I came there, but they did not know 
and were trying to guess, when up spoke a 
little, quiet bird that hadn’t said a word before, 
and it (after kissing the book, I suppose) testi- 
fied that it had risen early that morn witha 
toothache, and saw an angel fly down and put 
me on that lily and then fly up as hard as it 
could pelt for fear it would hear some bad boy 
swear. You know if an angel hears a bad boy 
swear it cries for : 

seven days. Well, 
the doctor took me 
with him, and in 
passing through 
the village he saw 
smoke coming out 
of our stove-pipe 
and knew our folks 
were up, so he 
called and asked 
themif they wanted 
a little baby boy. 

“* How much does he weigh?” they asked. 

‘*Ten pounds,” answered the doctor. 

“Is he white-head or black-head?” said they. 

“‘ White head,” said the doctor. P 

“Is he good-looking?” said they. 

“Looks are only skin deep,” replied the 
doctor, ‘‘and you shouldn’t care about such 
things. But he’ll be a good boy, for an angel 
brought him down from the sky.” 

“We'll take him,” said they, and so the 
doctor took me out of his satchel, plumped me 
down on a chair by the stove and away he 
went. 

The remarkable developments in electricity 
and certain other scientific discoveries of recent 
years would seem to throw at least a shade of 
discredit upon this story of my origin, but I 
would believe my grandmother’s word and the 
village doctor's word in preference to that of 
all the moonstruck scientists in creation. 
What do they know about angels, and do you 
suppose a bird would talk to one of them? No, 
for it wouldn’t say three words before the 
scientist would grab it and cut it open to see 
what it was talking with. He would have its 
larynx sealed up in a jar of alcohol in five 
minutes. That’s what they are like—they 
spoil everything God makes to see how he 
makes it. When Mars in a neighborly way 
drew near recently, they tried to lay 
the greedy fingers of their comprehension 
upon that beautiful orb, Down with knowl- 
edge and facts and up, up with love and 
faith! Let us hang our savants and sages and 
install our dear grandmothers inthe chairs of 
logic, anatomy, philosophy, theology and all 
the other ’ics and ‘ologies in all our universities 
and colleges and schoolhouses, and then we 
shall hear by day and night the rustling of 
angeland fairy wings, and life will be a poem 
of peace and love and innocence ! 

But the doctor. 

He was continually doing works of philan- 
thropy, such as bringing little boys and girls 
around to the houses in his satchel. He was 
pretty fair about it, too, showing favors very 
seldom, but he seemed to have had a falling 
out with the village blacksmith, for he 
brought him none, although he left an 
awful lot at the wagon-maker’s next door. 
I liked the doctor, although I used to some- 
times think that he might have left me 
somewhere else, where I could have had more 
candies and hand sleighs and toy guns, But 
I couldn't think of any other house where I 
liked the people so well as in the one where he 
had left me, so contentment cametome. We 
used to tease a neighbor's boy whom the doc 
tor had found in a hollow tree in January, but 
it was my private opinion that it was a pretty 
mean angel that would bring a boy down into 
this country ia the winter time,anyhow, That 
one episode considerably modified my opinion 
of angels. 

The doctor was the great man of the village, 
but one day a student came to town and opened 
up an office. I did not know at the time what 
a student was, but I gathered from the conver- 
sation of my elders that he was a lunatic for 
one thing, and a ecoundrel whom all honest 
men should shun, for a':other thing. I watched 
along time fora glim,.se of the maniacal vil. 
lain, and when finally he appeared I knew he 
was even worse than I had supposed, for he 
came out of the village hotel, which all good 
children thereabouts had been taught to 
regard as the worship-house of the devil. 
Those were animated days in the village, 
for the blacksmith got in the student, and the 
Caseys and the Adamses got him in, and I then 
learned from the exited talk of my grand- 
mother that these people were using that stu- 
dent, that idiot, that execrable scoundrel whom 
Ihad seen coming out of that awful hotel— 
these people were actually using him as a doc- 
tor! It was profane, It was madness. Some- 
boily ought to be arrested. Those people would 
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THE DOCTOR, 









Never Satisfied. 











































Mr. Newlywed—And what is this, dear? 
Mrs. Newlywed—Why, that is your beer, Henry ! 


, I heard you sa 
so I've kept cracked ice ia it for over an hour.— Puck. ee oe 








all die—the villainous idiot would poison them | supposed to make some difference in the fire’s 
—not that it wouldn’t serve them right when intensity. It doesn’t. I've tried it out as far as 
they could have called in the kind, good doctor | it will go, half-way out, and jammed right in, 
to look at their tongues and give them some | but the fire goes—out, no matter how it is, 
hot sennainasaucer. That student ought to| Then the grate! I’ve seen other furnaces. 
be run out of town—my grandmother said so, | Some have a self-dumping grate, others a slide 
and everybody's grandmother came in, out of | in the bottom to pull back and forward so as to 
breath, with dancing eyes, and said so. let clinkers out; in others the grate is on 

Do you know what that student did? He met |} hinges and drops down for the same purpose, 
the good old doctor on the street and he had | This one has all these things and more. It 
the impudence to speak to him, but of course slides, is a self-dumper, comes down on hinges, 
the doctor walked right on and never looked at | and as if this weren’t enough, falls completely 
him. And then he did another thing which I | into the ash pan or the place where the pan 
myself saw, and which my grandmother saw ought to be. All these improved features are 
and said she never would forget until her dying | exhibited without any apparent effort on 
day—that student walked into church on Sun- my part. I goto take out the ashes after I’ve 
day as though he owned the place and sat down | got the thing going finely, and my shovel 
four rows in front of the doctor. He took out | catches on some concealed spring or other and 
his hymn-book and bible, the hypocrite, and | the whole business goes off and lets my good 
sang as though he wasn’t afraid the sacred | firedown round my feet. Last Sunday Id lit 
building would fall in and crush him. Grand- | the concern the usual number of times, but 
mother was all of a tremble, and, as she herself | hadn't either shaken or raked it for fear of the 
confessed afterwards, did not get one bit of | dumping process, and on Monday morning it 
good from that service, although it was speci- | was black as usual, but full of coal to the level 
ally intended to impart grace to theaged. And|of the door. Now was the time to take 
then, when meeting was over, the preacher— | advantage of all the improvements. I mon- 
with eyes each as big as the headlight of an ' keyed round the bottom until I found a 
engine, I saw him do it—came down and _| lever of some sort, and giving it a yank 


shook hands with that student. And so did 
the class-leader and my Sunday school teacher 
and others whose gray hairs I had been wrongly 
taugbt to honor. Well, the doctor never went 
to church again so long as that preacher was 
there, nor did my grandmother, nor did any 
body’s grandmother. I used to think the stu- 
dent had made the church as bad as the hotel. 

It was strange how some very nice people for- 
got the kind old doctor and got thick with the 


down she came. I didn’t want all the stuff 
to come out, so after about half had rolled 
down I gave the business a lift up to stop the 
flow. Next thing I knew the whole bottom of the 
furnace, slide, dumping-grate and all, was down 
amongst the ashes. That settledit. I'd had 
enough of that furnace and vowed I'd go down 
and clean out the entire institution whose 
| name was on thedoor. Mind you, I didn’t be- 
lieve they ever made it, for they are still in 


student—but the student was not married and | business and making money, but I had to have 
these people had daughters old enough to | satisfaction outof someone. There isa limit to 
marry, and (would you believe it) daughters ! human endurance, even in the matter of fur- 
whom the doctor had taken around in his | naces, and I had reached it. I would have sat- 
satchel and left at those very houses. Such is  isfaction, be the consequences what they might. 
gratitude | This was before breakfast. After a good cup of 

One day we heard that the doctor bad taken coffee, such as my mother makes (that will 


suddenly ill and was confined to his bed. He 
would scarcely allow anyone to see him—just a 
few grandmothers. Fortwo years he lay there, 
and then one morning he jumped out of bed 
and moved away. Some said that nothing 
ailed hin but wounded vanity at losing his 
practice to the student; that in fact he ate 
roast beef like an English farm pupil, and had 
been seen by a neighbor night after night and 
hundreds of times walking around his little 
garden, smoking his pipe or cigar. 

After my grandmother died I found out that 
that student wasa real doctor, like the other 
one, only newer and younger. Students are 
doctors to the same extent that eggs are hens. 
A little practice hatches them and a little time 
entitles them to a place on the professional 
roost. It is not for me to say that some of 
them are addled. 
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Wise Jones, 


** I think,” said Brown, “I'll print my poems and sketche; 
In book form, for the sake of what it fetches.” 





**Forbear,” cried Jones. ‘‘ There's neither pay nor honor 


in it, 
You'll live to curse the day that you begin it— 
Why man alive ! as well your brain-work take, 
At once, and throw it in The Lake ! 


— 


ZeKR 





Adventures With a Furnace. 


Those Tales about African Jungles are Tame Reading 

alongside This. 

E'VE gotafur- 
nace in our 
house and I 

, wish we had 

a not. It isn’t a new 





and furnaces must 
bave been scarce 
when the landlord 
put it in, or else he 
took it foradebt. It 


firm of furnace 
makers on it, but I don’t believe they ever 
made it, Somebody must have gathered to- 
gether pieces of various furnaces from a scrap 
iron heap, set them up in the cellar of the house 
we live in and called the collection a furnace, 
If the man who perpetrated this horrible joke 
ran the concern for a month afterwards, it’s all 
he did, and I am sure he’s now shoveling coal 
for a gentleman called Mephisto in Faust, All 
I cansay is, if the furnaces down there are of the 
same pattern as the one we have, the climate 
has been greatly misrepresented. I've lit the 
blooming thing once a day right straight along 
and three times on Sunday, because I am home 
allday. It goes out ‘vith a cheerfulness which 
I wish my small brother would imitate wken 
he is asked torun over to the grocer's for some- 
thing I've forgotten to order. The draughts are 
a perpetual mystery to me. There's an affair at 


the back that pulls out and shoves in and is 


one by any means, | 


has the name of a} 


please the old lady, sure), a half-hour walk and a 
good morning's business, my feelings became 
calmer and Ididn’t go to see the furnace people. 
Instead, a noble resolve took possession of me. 
I would conquer that furnace or die amidst its 
ruins, and I went to bed that night with a 
determination to get up at six and get that 
grate back in position. I got upand in the early 
darkness crawled on my hands and knees into 
theash pit and found out how the thing was held 
up, got it back and lit the fire. Of course it 
went out with its accustomed regularity, and 
still continues to do so. I’m rapidly becoming 
a profane person, but I let that grate alone and 
keep my eyes open for concealed dumping 
levers and spring-clinker businesses. I know 
the infernal furnace is full of them and you 
can never tell when they might go off. Spite 
| of all this and bad as the furnace is, there is 
one thing I'm glad of, there is no ash pan in 
the concern. 
The man who first made an ash pan for a 
furnace will get a warm corner in the furnace 
regions if he gets what he deserves. To begin 
| with, they never fit, the ashes always go over 
| the sides when you shake the furnace, and 
| you've got to shovel out just about as much as 
| you get tn the pan; you forget to empty the 
| concern before you shake hot coals into it and 
| the handle gets hot, the pan is long and about 
evenly balanced, and as the ashes always go to 
one end when you drop the hot handle, the 
| other end is away up in the air when you 
| finally start for the yard with it. You hold it 
away from you to keep your pants as clean as 
| possible and bunt into everything within a 
yard of you, spilling ‘here a little and there a 
| little,” and getting more profane inwardly each 
step. You can’t swear out loud and ease 
your feelings, that would ruin your reputation, 
|.80 you just keep on steering for the back 
| kitchen door and swearing softly to yourself. 
| Once outside, the wind catches the loose end of 
that ash pan, and from a cloud of coal ashes 
and profanity there emerges one of the maddest 
men that ever owned a shattered reputation. 
No, our furnace hasn't an ash pan—there are 
plenty of improvements without that—and I 
| sha’n’t kick about it to the landlord. Idid once 
when I was younger and got the ash pan, or I 
| couldn’t have written so feelingly. There are 
| anumber of concealed morals scattered through 
this story, just like the springs and levers in 
our furnace, and quite likely you'll find them 
| but the,moral of it all is, be sure you know how 
| to run the furnace in a house before you rent 
| it. Previous knowledge of other furnaces 
doesn’t count. Our furnace is labeled all right 
but it’s only a collection of bricabrac, The 
br'cks are the only good thing about it. 
Tue Boy. 











Definite. 
Irate Caller—Is the editor in? 


ce —_ o. 
Cailer—How soon will he come in ? 
Office Boy—As soon as you go out, 
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The Heart of a Statue. 


Under the spell of mystical tales and of the ‘*No,” I answered 3 **do you?’ 
eventful history of the past, I became, in early ** Know it,” he repeated, grippin his hands 
childhood, a victim to that love for antiquity | —a movement which the diffus moonlight 
which touches youth as with the silencing | showed me; ‘I know nothing else now. zs 
finger of age. As the ancient times sleep in the ** Do you know that your love is unrequited, 
forgetfulness of the present busy world, so, in | I asked, ** or have you only a lover's fear that 
my childish mind, never awoke a wholesome it is so? . 
interest in the activities of to-day ; and so, too, ‘I know it only too well. 
as this tale will show, has this influence put ‘** And the lady I ventured, yielding slightly 
into an unwaking sleep of mystery all that my | toa spirit of jollicy ; “‘is she so handsome, so 
life held dear. How fortunate, I thought, that | charming, so talented, so everything lovely, 
a safe age for traveling and sufficient means | that a man like you, Foster, can not seek else- 
came together! How differently I think now ! where? 

In my twentieth year, ( 1 ft home to visit in He glanced quickly, with the air of a deter- 
body the scenes through which print had en- mination to confide. It was a peculiar look be 
abled my inind to rove. With the details, the | wore and one which I interpreted only too fully 
discoveries, the delving joys of my fifteen| afterward. Bul changing his mind, upon re- 

ears’ tour, this narrative has naught to do; | flection, he reclined again in the chair, and re- 


utina seemingly trivial incident of my so- | sponded: 








* But how ?” she demanded. . 
**Come with me into the study. I am about Del icate 
to tell it all to the officers who are here to 
ay oe ied, with i d agit W m 
“Andrew!” she cried, w ncreased agita- 
tion, ‘this is horrible. What is this charm? O en 
ae ate oe ae inkectiae 
caught the hands exten mploringly 
Sep ae wishing oe if ae oq who wash, can use 
tion sprang from my own peri! or from the fact, 
which I had suddenly come to fear, that she i i i 
wes thu wamun Mande nod taved, Tasbek: Surprise Soap for washing clothes with great ease and comfort 
Mea < you know the woman whom h ; 
arlow loved?” ‘ « 
mM Reow, net. = oon ted—‘* know her? to themselves ; 
es—yes, now her well.” ’ oye ‘ 
‘And why did she not love him? He was| There’s no boiling or scalding needed. 
ra Pn ere the alent he . 
tr e charm, as she you why?” 7 ay ' se ‘ 
wie bas mat Aaa tae Olip de ek ene fave Here’s the experience of a delicate woman: 
- =f ep hmentag ong it ae at ade 
“for she loves him w the devotion of a , . > 
woman's heart. She is desperate herself, It Sr. Crorx =— Co., Toronto, Ont. 
was a misunderstanding between them. It Dear Sirs,—I heard a great deal about Surprise Soap, so I thought I would 


will kill her.” give ita trial. I was delighted with the results. I would recommend all delicate 




























th r valley of the Nile, it has its ** All men may not think so, but Ido, Andrew, = 
‘eaaied baguanie, Gas wanders through that ; I believe you would, too, No other woman in sentie? must 8 oun = a hie as woman 60 tan 1b ce 6 Gees tll ths Wink Ter Se 
lovely vale, in which the many monuments rrr a: ae eee cane [| emotion was but sympathy for her friend and Before I used Surprise I could not do my washing in one day. Now I get 
seem but detached parts of the skeleton of a on’t yo i p Sean sorrow for thle women, whieh had grown bis thts Gala eee. an a dolce 






























































































gigantic past, as a dreamer, and now, in the my help you, and the telling may cheer you.” 
e 


shadows cast by the events i am to relate, it hesitated a moment, then answered : 
indeed, floatsin my memory as the frigk: ful **No, not now. I am. too blue. I will tell 


i 1 induced by an ori- | you all again.” 
Si ee “Well then, what can I do to sheer you? It 


One day, toward the close of my wanderings, | is no use reminding a man of your convictions of 
I stood before the white rock-hewn temple of | the old adage of the fish and the sea. Do you 
Abou-Simbul, or Abu-Simbel, in Nubia, gazing | think it would help drive away your mood if I 
in rapt meditation upon one of the huge stone | tell you a strange thing that happened to me 
figures which for two thousand years have | at the tomb of Abou-Simbul, in Nubia? 
quietly sat by its portal. It was my second ‘* Perhaps it would. Please try it. 
visit to the place, charmed back by the face of In my effort to cheer him I entered minutely 
this one figure. Originally there were four | into the details of the incident at the tomb, 
colossi, two on each side of the entrance ; but | and concluded with a fanciful speculation as to 
the upper portion of the one next the door on | the charm which the Ezyptian said the liquid 
the left has broken and slipped away. This | in the bottle possessed, 
fracture, I may say, is strikingly noticeable ** Suppose,” I said, *‘ it really is one of the old 
here, for the ancient tomb is wonderfully pre- | philters we have both read of. Suppose one 


during the dreadful days, welling up. 

“If she knows how he has gone,” Agnes 
said, ‘‘she will come to you and demand to 
know where your devilish charm has sent him. 
It isa judgment on you for meddling in these 
unhallowed studies. If you know where he 
has gone, you must tell her. I myself will 
compel you. I—but where is the charm? Show 
it tome. Give it to me that I may go to her 
and let her go where he is, She will not be 
denied. She will risk anything to be with him. 
Where is it?” 

With great difficulty I pacified her and in- 
duced her to go with me to the study. Her 
outbreak had set me doubting again. uld it 
be that it was Agnes poor Marlow had loved? 
I shuddered at this new horror—the tragedy I 
had brought into her life. Why had I not re- 
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erved, The carvings are so sharply outlined | drop of it placed on the brow or the palm of 
pr so fresh that, austen upon then at those | your adored one should cause her to love you. — = a hoa re ¢ a the district- or Hall. 
places which show that the work was suddenly | Would = try it?” tt e a rv ae 8 fa itin, ane e ; 
discontinued, one is almost deluded into the ‘No, I would not. I want her to love me of aa,” Fm ak ‘oo dete Tanta ten 
belief that the sculptors are only away at their | her own will. ied oD eit utan and na ee PRICES FROM $15 TO $18 nt 
meal, or enjoying a holiday, and will soon ‘*On the other hand, suppose that a drop of | Occupied on the got; | Ne), : 
° desperate determination and censure, which Ww 


resume their labors. it placed on your palm or your tongue would 
It was the serene face of the companion to | drive the love for her from your heart or bring 
this shattered statue which had charmed me | about some remarkable transformation, would 
back from Alexandria, It was more beautiful | you try it then? 
than those still preserved on the other side of He looked up at me, and I saw desperation 
the entrance, and on my first visit I had stood | settle upon his face as he answered : 
for hours trying to analyze its expression and “*T don’t know. I'm afraid I should be org | 
to fix in words what state of mind it showed. | tempted. It seems to me sometimes that 
I had returned to solve the puzzle, and as I | would do anything to escape the torture I now 
s100d there it seemed tome that I caughta| suffer. But, of course, this is all supposition. 
change in its ancient countenance, as if long- | I am interested, though, in the occurrence. 
ing for its companion had crept into its stony | Have you the casket here? 
heart. Whether this was my imagination, I lighted the gas and took the casket from 
wrought up by years of reading and delving | my oak cabinet. Sliding off the lid I handed 
into the obscurities of antiquity, or whether it | it to Marlow, who gazed curiously at the little 
was erosion of the elements, certain is it that | bottle in its bed of Nile rushes. He lifted it 
the face, which had lured my interest, haunted | out and examined it closely in the light, 
my sleep and intruded upon my study, was | remarking on the skill displayed in its carving 
changed. I felt that itcould not be the latter | and the strangeness of the fact that it was 


pained me beyond words, she fixed her large 
eyes upon me. The shadows were falling 
quietly as I began my story. How fitting it 
was they should fall then. I saw disbelief 
growing upon the faces ofthe two men. Con- 
cluding, I took the stone casket and, handing 
it to the attorney, told him to examine it. He 
and Mr. Marlow complied incredulously, and 
when they returned it to me, and I had placed 
it on the table, I said: 

** You do not believe me?” 

**T do not, for one,” answered Mr. Marlow, 
‘and I shall demand an examination of these 
accursed premises. The body of my murdered 
boy will be found here.” 

“ And I do not believe this wild tale,” echoed 
the district-attorney. ‘‘ We will have the place 
thoroughly searched.” 

‘*Gentlemen,” I cried, ‘‘I do not wonder at 
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to be fought was the remarkabie part of it. owe 
He insisted that he and his opponent sbould 
stand face to face, with the toes of their right 
boots touching. Their guns were to be in their gz 
—" = att — = were » —* and 
re. ere cou only one result. was & 
daring proposal, but whether it was a bluff or And Save $2 
not was never known. The other apologized, . 
and the outcome of it was that the two men he- 


came partners. But no one in Deadwood ever From November ist until Xmas, best finished Cabinet 
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cause, for the climate of E t is highly pre- | made from the heart-stone of a statue. , 7 ton xe é 
servative. Relics scuneperted co other “iiasbes “The idea at Sy ae che ~ ant as - ace saa ne _— = a seenektamand tal auatammestiels — ‘2 . ie wire 

“ - . st : “ + e le _ tC) ‘oofs. ° viati to . 
have speedily crumbled. This figure, with | placed it on the table, * that this liquid should put myself voluntarily under this charm. Let | selected strychnine. vitation.- Orders from old negative a¢ the cane Guten - 


hands resting idly by its side, had sat un- | be impregnated with the longing of that broken 
changed through twenty centuries; certainiy, | statue for itsold place by the other’s side. But 
in the two months between my first and second | turn out the gas again, please, and let us sit in 
visits, the elements could not have altered the | the dark. It accords so mueh better with my 
lines of its quiet face. feelings.” 

As I thus, in perplexed enquiry, studied the I complied, and we resumed our chairs. How 
face of Rameses, a movement near the ground ! despairingly I remember now the despondency 
caught my eyes, and looking down I saw an | into which he sank. I was ata loss to know 
Ezyptian leaning against the ankle of the | how to entertain him. I thought of some 
broken statue. Seeing that I noticed him he | merry tale to read to cheer him and to avoid 
immediately advanced and silently waited | the possibility, which came fearfully to my 
until my scrutiny ended. His dress, which | mind, that he might be desperate enough to try 
showed him to be of the higher class, consisted | the power of the liquid. I turned my head 
of astriped silk kuftan, or vest, extending to | toward the book-cace ia a far corner, trying to 
his ankles and heid to his waist by a fine | decide upon the story for my purpose. 
muslin girdle, Over this was the gibbeh, or I could have looked away but a moment, 
outer coat. of fine texture, and upon his head | when I felt asudden change in the air, nota 
was gracefully wound a beautifully figured | chilliness or a heat, but a difference in the air 
turban. He was probably fifty years of age, | —the difference between the air of one land 
sternly dignified in bearing, and as I looked | and another. Then I became aware that a soft 
upon his bronzed face I lifted my eyes instinc- | odor was stealing into the room, and with that 
tively to the statue’s countenance above me, | quickness with which the sense of smell darts 
and started, amazed at the likeness, | the memory into the past, my mind recognized 


Gluemy (another member)—I have decided | cause of ticket peddlers. 


to use a parallel. 
* A parallel? What's that?” 


pra se svave venting ot ce cs | WWalkop'y Photos Are the Best 


it spirit me away. My unwitting instrument- 
ality in bringing about this terrible calamity 
has made my life unbearable. If you say so, 
I am ready.” 

The two men looked enquiringly at each 
other, andI waited a few moments. Then I 
turned toward the table to take up the bottle, 
determined to make the sacrificial proof; but, 
with a scream of terror, I sprang toward the 
window, for Agnes was standing up, moving 
the bottle toward her lips. Before I could pre- 
vent, some of the liquid was upon her tongue, 
and, with an eager cry, ‘* Foster, Foster, I am 
coming!” she vanished from my sight. 

Instantly the same change I had felt before 
stole into the air of the room. The two men 
uttered a sharp, frightened cry, and in the 
fading light of the evening the three of us 
stood looking at the vision of the tomb of Abou- 
Simbul towering up, distinctly as I had ever 
seen it, with the broken image at the door, and 
its companion wearing the same serene look it 
had maintained through twenty centuries. 





Natural. 

‘** Parker, the poet, has twins,” 147 YONGE STREET 

7 — not surprised. He always was daft on 
couplets. 
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ipaipiniesiisinitiice mute the sentence into a lighter one. 
Experience has Proved It gins tan egntligh ie ukesieae cal eas 

A triumph in medicine was attained when ing from the eae waniien ee 

experience proved that Scott’s Emulsion would * Whatever your excellency may please.” 
not only stop the progress of pulmonarycon-/ “Then let him have his hair combed and 
sumption, but by its continued use health and | have done with it,” was the reply 
vigor could be fully restored. ! 4 
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: t. and throwing the 1 it as the faint odor I had detected in the Nile | }\ ’ 
data ie begin tee bee cee eae ee ee oe . > turned wh lg By, BU og ar enh alien eine deatis cake sae nsie ae cae Still Uncertain 
» reached toward me 2 — ig om, seenuh ast oul ie os ar ae oe bow he turned and disappeared. Then slowly | day), whereupon the conductor, to the great | ‘I amto be married on the 16th,” said Maud. 
with ¢ seonpaad eoutian GAA soluted npward ak | place by the window was vacant. The window | the great statues and the tomb faded away, | delight of the others, began “ chaffing * me. “ 1% ae ke 
leaving us standing in the darkness of a night I wonder such gents as yer would sit ina don’t know. Harry wants me to elope 


was clearly outlined, with a square of moon- 
light upon the floor, illumining the damask 
curtain and glistening from the gilt fastenings. 


‘bus! Will I call you a cab? Perhaps you | with him, but I am engaged to George.” 
would prefer a carriage and pair? Oh, my eye, 
what toffs we do see about !” etc. 


which, to me, has never gone.—Howard M., 


the stony face. Asking his meaning, he re- 
Hoke in The Argonaut. 


plied in his own tongue, which I will translate: | 
‘** Ailah be praised, I have made this casket 














from a stone fragment of the broken image. But clearly and certainly as I saw this and Se I stood it all quietly and waited for the day 
{t had broken from the place which ina man is | his vacant chair, there rose between me and it, A Nice Manager. of vengeance, which was not long in coming. | 
the heart. As I examined the piece, lo! Idis- | like a transparent veil, the towering white ‘Why, Jeremiah Brown! Is this you alive One fine evening I saw my conductor and his es 


covered a small opening, and as I scraped the | tomb of Abou-Simbul, with the broken statue bus at Oxfora Circus. There was just one seat 
stone I found it led into a tiny hollow into | by its portal, and beside it the perfect one upon 
which Nile moisture evaporated from the last | whose face was the unsolvable expression. I 
overflow had collected. I cut carefully around | could but look upon it, spectral, visible as I had 
this ho'low, leaving a thin wall of stone, thus | often seen it in the soft moonlight of the 
furming a little bottle. With what remained | valley. And as I looked, from the ankle of the rather testily 

of the fragment I fashioned this box, inlaying | broken statue I saw the same Egyptian, in his “ Se ae 5 . 

ic with the devices you see. Inow offer it for | striped kuftan and flowered turban, walk set you ain’t been in no accident and got 
sale to you asa curious relic of this landand | forward and Jook at me. A smile of derision ** Do I look as if I was dead?” 


and in the flesh?” exclaimed Mrs, Brown, as 
her husband returned from a short railroad 
journey. 

‘*Why, of course it’s me; ain't this the time 
when I said I'd be back‘” said Mr. Brown 


vacant, 


. o o 
‘*Here you are, sir; jump inside; just one 
seat vacant,” he cried to me, { am t 1eSs 
“No,” I answered, loud enough to be heard | 
by all inside and outside the’bus. “I’mina 
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of this, the most wonderful of the monuments | seemed to play over his swarthy face. Witha re > vt a‘ 

of the valley. I call it the heart of the statue, | low bow, then, he turned and vanished into j aan ee ain't lost your legs and both arms, : . 

and it stiJi holds the Jiquid. Besides the curi- | the door of the tomb, and slowly the vision | * NOLL ante? Menier Chocolate. Learn to make a real cup 

osity of it, it has a potent charm, which I know | faded, leaving me standing in the dark room, “ Na 00 - law a” of chocolate by addressing C. Alfred Chouillou, Which are Prepared Specially for the 

not. I have examined all the writingandI find | gazing bewildered upon Marlow’s vacant chair os a Se 198 ONTO RSM OF Sr S701 Montreal, and get free samples with directione. | 

no light, but I fancy its potency must in some | by the lighted window. a oe you ain't so mach as got hurt encugh a BEST FAMILY TRADE 

way influence the affections—a philter likely— Recovering slowly, as from adream, lighted | to sit in the house and not work for a ae On ‘Ways and Means 

for 7a mene See ee ey “a. i gee and looked pee coped a nae- months?” Jim Ball—Wil. Jones doesn't seem to have Epicure Corn, Sifted Select Peas, 
L MH ne 8 iT ished ; his hat was sti upon the table, w nile on **How man times have I ot t l « y LL hE A 

love for his wife Nefertari.’ ss basket and dis. | the, floor, by the leg of his chair, stood the | there ain't ee wee ee hes et an ee dace te ills Fine French Beans and Epicure 

éloned' a kine Gael eatitie alcecudl , | little bottle. It had been constructed to right | —** Well, you do beat all! There you went and | and her mother énd two sisters, he constitutes 

osed a& tiny bottle, Bracetully Shaped and | itself upon a fall, and I found it still held some | paid a dollar for an accident insurance ticket 4 workina mixorit ’ Catsup are Special Brands. 

ae ee sowie “The bed of per- of the liquid. I stood a moment, tempted to just before you left, and you haven’t done any- er ee eee 

Sp a 8 ode SAU. 206 pan art- | toss it through the _window; but reflection | thing to get any money out of it. A whole dol- When purchasing, ask your grocer for those Brands. 

- e caug my fancy as . a my ram- | showed me the necessity of keeping it, for the | lar wasted for nothing! And you might just Horsford’s Acid Phosphates See that the Name and Mapel Leaf ie on every can and 

bles, then nearing their close, anc ought it. | conviction was now fixed in my mind that as well have made ten thousand dollars if dineiaiiaiiy ee wdentheiee bottle, which are guaranteed. 


The Egyptian bent to me with an oriental salu- | Marlow, hopeless in his love, had deliberately | you’d only got killed! Nice manager you are |” 





























Naeciek heat denims ts red = | risked the charm and had been transported, ee oe of all schools, for the brain, nerves and stomach, e 

’ c e empile. perhaps beyond recall, to some mysterious 

My parents and a young brother having died | region. , : Sure Death for Both, : 8G N S O Ni NS) 

in my absence, no one welcomed me home but Vho was the woman he had loved, whose} I once saw a challenge to a duel issued and The Poetic vs. The Practical. ay 

my sister Agnes, whom I found winning and | coldness had driven him to desperation? | accepted, and the time, place, and weapons Mrs. Suburban (a June bride)—Ah, darling, 

beautiful far b2yond her girlhood promise. She | He had never told me. Was it my duty to find | nominated. The affair, however, dia not come | how sad it makes one’s heart to walk through 

lived in the sombre homestead, with no com- | her and tell her wkat bad happened to him?| to any issue. It was in Deadwood, some years | these dead and falling leaves; across these 

pany save a long-trusted woman servant, and I These queries kept me motionless, and only | ago, and the two men who were to have been | lately verdant fields! To know that the beauti- ‘ a 
saw, with satisfaction, that my return had | the thought that possibly he had run from the| the participants had been snarling at each | ful, glorious summer is past and the cold, Sepals OO ds 
brought light into the gloom of her life. From | room in hisagony, or even jumped from the] other for many days. One of them was acon- | dreary winter is upon us! THE TEETH u 
the extreme loneliness of the old home, and | window, roused me to hopeful action. I*hur- | sumptive-looking young fellow from some- Mr. Suburban— Yes ; and coal six dollars and 30 YEARS IN USE 

from the fact that all but one of the few friends | ried around into the grounds, and in the moon- | where east, and of course was held in much | 4 halfa ton. , 








contempt by the old-timers, In some indefinable 
way, however, many of these seemed to have a 
kind of respect for him, as on one or two occa- 
sions he had given evidence that perhaps, after 
all, he was not to be laughed at. He was to 
these semi-admirers an unknown quantity, 
and while they were ali anxious for some op- 


of my early manhood were scattered or dead, | light looked for footsteps under the window, but 
my visit promised little pleasure. How fate- | found none. Still influenced by hope, I rushed 
fully different from even this promise was the | to his home, but was told that he was not there, 
result! Immeasurably better would it have !and had not been since early evening. The 
been had I dreamed on amid the tombs of the | little doubt still remaining was then speedily 
past ! driven away by a chilling recollection of the 

The only remainiug friend mentioned was | vision of the towering walls of Abou-Simbul 
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2 Bev. & &, Bessie. poster Dentwal Presby- 
erian urch, Clarksburg, W. Va., U. S. A., 9 ; 
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size of the end of your thumb, with St. Jacobs 


en Lee tee a aanee Eaypsion. ei sa pestuasty to petcans —— in which he would |} Oil and forced it down the throat of a chicken (Limited) MONTREAL 
. m ‘ er known, | d grown to love youn ariow, and the | show what he was made of, yet not one of | that was in the last stages of the disease. I ANUF. WELL-SHOWN 
He was one of those rare persons who have | following days were dark with a grief which | them cared to furnish the looked-for chance. repeated the dose immediately, and in half an . ae Sa —" g 


hour it was eating heartily. The next day I 
repeated the dose and again on the fourth day. 
In less than a week it was as well as ever. 
Finding that all my chickens were effected I 
shut them in the henhouse, giving them noth- 
ing toeat until2 p.m. I then mixed up some 
corn meal dough, and poured into it enough St. 
Jacobs Oil to make it smell strongly, and giv- 
ing them nothing but plenty of fresh water OF THE HIGHEST QUALITY AND PURITY 


they soon ate it all. I then turned them out. 
This I repeated every alternate day for a week. | “4 °v ——— iat el oun _— 


I saw no traces of the cholera afterwards, but 
my flock was in a healthier and generally bet- LU M P SUGAR 
ter condition than it had ever been.” All rais- In 60 and 100 Ib. boxes. 


ers of poultry use it. “CROWN” Granulated 


The President’s Decision. Special Brand, the finest which can be made. 


Some years P equendom brigand chief was EXTRA GRAN ULATED 
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no or ong, shaggy hair and beard, on 

which he never bestowed the slightest pains. CREAM SUGARS 
On the day of his election he had to attend (Not dried), 


mass in obedience to the usual custom, and a| YELLOW SUGA RS 
barbe called in to b d d 
maiend hair cud beast of ip ameationa ee “ Of all Grades and Standards, 


When the tedious and painful opera ion was| SYRUPS 


The man who did the snarling was, perhaps, 
the only man in the select clique that hung 
around the saloon where the quarrel finally 
took place who did not believe that the tender- 
foot had any nerve, and he never missed an op- 
portunity to intimate as much. 

On the night in question the two men had 
been unusually spiteful, aud it was a cinch 
that there would be trouble before the daylight 
broke. Finally the old-timer made a remark to 
the other that there was no mistaking. It 
meant business. The goude fellow heard it, 
an¢é without moving a hand announced to the 
other that he had a proposition to make. The 
crowd was in the right humor, and the boy 
was allowed to goon. He said that he wasa 
tenderfoot. He was aware of it and he felt 
sorry, but he also said that if the other would 
give him a fair show he would fight him. 

Then he made what was considered a re- 
markable proposition, He asked his an nist 
to lay aside his gear, to make no play, but to 
issue him a challenge to battle royal. He had, 
he said, conscientious scruples against being 
the aggressor in a quarrel, but he was perfect] 
willing to do the square thing. After mu 
nee the big fellow agreed to the deal and 

ec 


no fault except it be that of perfection. Hand- | was sharpened by the perplexities of my posi- 
some, vivacious and wat: his companionship, | tion. I suffered alone, for Agnes had gone 
apart from my sister's Joving attention, was | away to visit a schoolmate in a neighborin 
the brightness of my home-coming. From him | city. The news of the disappearance had weneal 
I learned what, both grave and gay, had hap- | rapidly and widely, and t soon learned that 
pened in my absence, and in him I found my | suspicion was directed toward me. I had pre- 
most attentive listener to my descriptions of | viously known that, because of its sombrenese, 
ancient lands and to the wonder-tales I had | our house was looked upon with ill-favor by 
gathered. , those prone to superstition, and that, be- 
One evening—how ar is that evening | cause of my long absence abroad and of my 
branded upon my memory! It was a soft June | absorbed interest in the lore of the ancient 
twilight, when Marlow came to the house, The | lands, I myself was regarded with distrust, 
air was cloyed with the roses and honeysuckles | Suspicion naturally tends towards such a man, 
that clambered over the house, and heavy with | so that I was not surprised to know that upon 
that summer |languor which impelssome natures | the law officers Marlow’s father was urging & 
toward the mournful in life. I saw at once | search of our home and my arrest. 
that he was despondent when he entered. He Under these circumstances, I decided to in- 
sank into an easy-chair by the window and sat | vite Marlow’s father and the district attorney 
silent for a long time, with his head in his | of the county to my home, show them the bot- 
hands, while I, in a similar chair not far from | tle, and fully explain the occurrence. ‘!'oward 
him, watched the moonlight effects among the | evening of a day just a week after the disap- 
ivy leaves upon the eastern gable, It was not arance they came, and I had them shown 
the first time I had noticed the cloud upon his | into my study, from which the charm had 
sunny nature, but it seemed now to have shut | spirited my friend. Just as I began to tell my 
out all the light. Few men are so despondent | strange story, I was summoned to another 
over a general weight of trouble—Marlow was | room, and there I found,Agnes in distress. She 
eppeeses by one particular grief. I did not | had just returned. 
e 








trude a question, but wai until he chose ** What is this,” she asked, “ about Mr. Mar- vhallenge was issued, The boy at once ac- | overan official came in to inform h lt rades in Barrels Barrels. 
tos . which was not long delayed. B low's disappearance {” cepted it, named ns as the we 8, the | that there was a criminal sentenced to dent! _— . aoe Bale 
ndrew,” he said, raising his head, ‘‘ you do He has been charmed away,” I replied oon the place, and the time right then, and awaiting execution, but that it was cus- SOLE MAKERS 





not know what unrequited love is, do you?” scanning her face in some wonder, But the condition upon which the duel was! tomary for a newly-elected president to com- Of high olase Syrups in Tins, 2 Ibe. and 8 Ib, exek."> 

















































































































































Well, 
up our 
its an ol 
over into 
to turn tl 
icis a Ic 
just as li 
of the ya 
Henry Je 
her. 

The mi 
out in Ja 
osaki bo 
affair. T 
aw Libera! 
question 
whether | 
be cut or 
tame ton 
port, you 
interest | 
outsider | 
was goin 
not be a! 
him of it 
chain-mai 
drop in a 
single up} 

Of cour 
are living 
Just at f 
there com 
life while 
nothing 1 
shadow of! 
is too pre 
man lives 
way with 
European 
on runnii 
made the 
week, 

One of t 
Randolph 
His offices 
good deal 
Jeddo, wi 
trade. In 
affairs in t 
whom he| 
and resolv 
two-edged 
are used 
themso m 





curly hair, 
imagine. 
see him in 
of the er 
table. Fo 
better st; 
came a tut 
that at the 
and he we 
their namée 
This par 
same firm, 
man calle 
enough at 
hands of . 
kind of w 
forever on 
land who 
Lynch an 
show the | 
good along 
ing to hir 
enough, b 
swing hin 
animal mé 
little man 
sixty-foot 
Even wher 
would stil 
look on wW 
was raking 


But one) 
longer. R 
ning, and i 
He whisp 
word to th 

* Certain 
good as no 

Jelland « 
black. Th 
the croupie 
Jelland g 
Another at 
thrown on 
diamonds. 
hands and 
God!” gre 
and he thr 
two. The 
minutes Is 
Bund, witk 
fevered fac 

“Of cou 
said Jelian 
to transfe! 
current acc 
a fuss over 
books befo 

an easily } 

“Bat if) 

“Tut, w 
come, Yo 

vnd we'll 

ign the ch 
see if your 

But if a 
pair rose fr 
ing, they h 
of their er 
Jelland wa 

“We ha 
books will 
play the f 
straight.” 

McEvoy | 
an agony 
was with . 
him, but al 
his positio1 
capped mot 
proud whe! 
rose up be 
and madne 
sleepless c 
entered the 
thought th 
come, and | 
his heart hi 
sage which 

Jelland v 
him, 

What on 
the night 
rushed do’ 
set smile 
the ghastly 
dim light o! 
in his hand 

“Sorry { 
“No eaves 

McEvoy | 
himself to 

* Well, t 
This note \ 
from Moor 
on Monday 
books, Ic 


not much | 
“ We are 
We wil 
fernal row 
what I tell 


yet. 
“IT will ¢ 
‘“* That’s 
a beastly t 
stiff,but th 
we are «0! 
something 


Now, I for 
side a felo 








and comfort 


NTO, ONT. 


it I would 
ll delicate 


Yow I get 
HENS, 


get it again 


does. 
EE 


ommodation 
oom, Office 


SoH 


IORONTO. 





Save $2 


t finished Cabinet 
from four dollars to 


JOZEN 


one. Students in. 
the same rates, be- 


the Best 


REET 








one. 
hment am I to 
nt, still smart- 


ay please.” 
r combed and 
y. 


eadache, 


h,” said Maud. 


3 me to elope 
eorge.” 
eeneinienmntenenteteememeee otal 





IG CO’S 


oods 


for the 
RADE 


lect Peas, 
Epicure 
rands. 


r those Brands. 
in every can and 

















- Jelland’s Voyage. 





Well, said our Anglo-Jap, as we all drew 
up our chairs round the smoking-room fire, 
ics an old tale out yonder, and may have spilt 
over into print for allI know. I don’t want 
to turn this club-room into a chestnut stall, but 
icis a long way to the Yellow Sea, and it is 
just as likely that none of you have ever heard 
of the yaw] Matilda, and of what happened to 
Henry Jelland and Willy McEvoy aboard of 


her. 
The middle of the sixties was a ae time 
mon- 
before the Daimio 
There was a Tory party and there was 
» Liberal party among the natives, and the 
question that they were wrestling over was 
whether the throats of the foreigners should 
I tell you all, politics have been 
If you lived in a treaty 
port, you were bound to wake up and take an 
interest in them; and to make it better, the 
outsider had no way of knowing how the game 
was going. If the opposition won, it would 
not be a newspaper paragraph that wouid tell 
ory, in a suit of 
chain-mail, with a sword in each hand, would 
drop in and let him know all about it in a 


outin Japan. That was just after the 


osaki bombardment, an 
affair. 


be cut or not. 
tame to me since then. 


him of it, but a good old 


single upper cut. 


Of course it makes men reckless when they 


are living on the edge of a volcano like that. 


Just at first they are very jumpy, and then 
there comes a time when they learn to enjoy 
I teli you, there’s 
nothing makes life so beautiful as + age BH 

me 


is too precious to be dawdled away then, and a 


life while they have it. 
shadow of death begins to fall across it. 


man lives every minute of it. This was the 
way with us in Yokohama, There were many 
European places of business which had to go 
on running, and the men who worked them 
—_ the place lively tor several nights in the 
week, 

One of the heads of the European colony was 
Randolph Moora, the big export merchant. 
His offices were in Yokohama, but be spent a 
good deal of his own time at his house up in 
Jeddo, which had only just been opened to 
trade, In his absence he used to leave his 
affairs in the hands of his head clerk, Jelland, 
whom he knew to be a man of great energy 
and resolution. But energy and resolution are 
two-edged things, you know, and when they 
are used against you, you don’t appreciate 
them so much, 

It was gambling that set Jelland wrong. 
He was a little dark eyed fellow with black 
curly hair, and three quarters Celt I should 
imagine. Every night in the week you would 
see him in the same place, on the left-hand side 
of the croupier at Matheson’s rouge-et-noir 
table. Foralongtime he won, and lived in 
better style than his employer. And then 
came a turn of luck, and he began to lose so 
that at the end of a single week his partner 
and he were stone broke, without a dollar to 
their names, 

This partner was a clerk in the employ of the 
same firm, a tall, straw-haired young English- 
man called McEvoy. He was a good boy 
enough at the start, but he was clay in the 
hands of Jelland, who fashiond him into a 
kind of weak model of himself. They were 
forever on the prowl together, but it was Jel- 
land who led and McEvoy who followed. 
Lynch and I and one or two others tried to 
show the youngster that he could conte to no 
good along that line, and when we were talk- 
ing to him we could win him around easily 
enough, but five minutes of Jelland would 
swing him back again. It may have been 
animal magnetism, or what you like, but the 
little man could pull the big one along like a 
sixty-foot tug in front of a full-rigged ship. 
Even when they had lost all their money, they 
would still take their places at the table, and 
look on with shining eyes when anyone else 
was raking in the stamps. 


But one evening they could keep out of it no 
longer. Red had turned up sixteen times run- 
ning, and it was more than Jelland could bear. 
He whispered to McEvoy, and then said a 
word to the croupier. 

“Certainly, Mr. Jelland; your check is as 
good as notes,” said he. 

Jelland scribbled a check and threw it on the 
black. The card was the king of hearts, and 
the croupier raked in the little bit of paper. 
Jelland grew angry and McEvoy white. 
Another and a heavier check was written and 
thrown on the table. The card was the nine of 
diamonds. McEvoy leaned his head upon his 
hands and looked asif he would faint. “By 
God!” growled Jelland, ‘‘I won’t be beat,” 
and he threw on a check that covered the other 
two. The card wasthe deuce of hearts. A few 
minutes later -, were walking down the 
Bund, with the cool night air playing upon their 
fevered faces. 

“Of course you know what this means,” 
said Jelland, lighting a cheroot. ‘* We'll have 
to transfer some of the office money to our 
current account. There’s no occasion to make 
a fuss over it. Old Moore won't look over the 
books before Easter. If we bave any luck we 
can easily replace it before then.” 

* But if we have no luck?” faltered McEvoy. 

“Tut, man, we must take things as they 
come, You stick to meand I'll stick to you, 
and we'll pull through together. You shall 
sign the checks to morrow night, and we shall 
see if your luck is better than mine,” 

But if anything it was worse. When the 
pair rose from the table on the following even- 
ing, they had spent over five thousand pounds 
of their employer's money. But the resolute 
Jelland was as sanguine as ever, 

‘“*We have a good nine weeks before the 
vooks will be examined,” said he. ‘* We must 
play the game out, and it will all come 
straight.” 

McEvoy returned to his rooms that night in 
an agony of shame and remorse. When he 
was with Jelland he borrowed strength from 
him, but alone he recognized the full danger of 
his position, and the vision of his old white- 
capped mother in England, who had been so 
proud when he had received his appointment, 
rose up before him to fill him with loathing 
and madness, He was still tossing upon his 
sleepless couch when his Japanese servant 
entered the bed-room. For an instant McEvoy 
thought that the long-expected outbreak had 
come, and plunged for his revolver. Then with 
his heart in his mouth he listened to the mes- 
sage which the servant had brought. 

Jelland was downstairs and wanted to see 
him, 

What on earth could he want at that hour of 
the night? McEvoy dressed hurriedly, and 
rushed downstairs, His companion, with a 
set smile upon his lips, which was belied by 
the ghastly pallor of his face, was sitting in the 
dim light of a solitary candle with aslip of paper 
in his hands, 

“Sorry to knock you up, Willy,” said he, 
No eaves-droppers, I suppose ?” 

McEvoy shook his head, he could not trust 
himself to speak. 

‘* Well, then, our little game is played out. 
This note was waiting for me at home, It is 
from Moore, and he says that he will be down 
on Monday morning for an examination of the 


books, Ic leaves us in a tight place.” 
‘*Monday!"gasped McEvoy. “Today is 
Friday.” 


“Saturday, my son, and 3A4.M, We have 
not much time to turn round in.” 
“We are lost!” screamed McEvoy. 
‘*We will soon be if you make such an in- 
fernal row,” said Jelland harshly. ‘Now do 


wan? tell you, Willy, and we'll pull through 
yet.” 


**T will do enything—enything, 

‘“‘That’s better. Where's your whisky! It's 
& beastly time of day to have to get your back 
stiff,but there must be no softness with us, or 
weare gone. First of ali, I think there is 
something due to our relations—don’t you?” 

McEvoy stared. 

“We must stand or fall toge'her, you know. 
Now, I for one don’t intend to set my foot in- 
side a felon’s dock under any circumstances. 
D ye goo! I'm ready to swear to that, Are 
you?” 

“What d’ you mean?” asked McEvoy, sbrink- 
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ing back. 
the pressing of a trigger. 
I leave-you to your fate.” 


** You swear it?” 
** Yes.” 


word, 


and whatever we want, and get away in her. 


my sop, for we have no nege of a look-in 
any other direction. It's that or nothing.” 
*T’ll do what you advise.” 


‘* All right ; and mind you keep a bright face 
on you to-morrow, for if Moore gets the tip and 
He tapped 
the side pocket of his coat, and looked across at 
his partner with eyes that were full of a sini;- 


comes before Monday, then——” 


ter meaning. 
All went well with their plans next day. 
The Matilda was bought without difficulty, 


and though she wasa tiny craft for so longa 
voyage, had she been larger two men could not 


have hoped to manage her. She was stocked 
with water duriog the day, and after dark the 
two clerks brougnt down the money from the 
office and stowed it inthe hold. Before mid- 
night they had collected all their own posses- 
sions without exciting suspicion, and at two in 
the morning they left their moorings and stole 
quickly out from among the shipping. They 
were seen, of course, and were set down as 
keen yachtsmen who were on for a good long 
Sunday cruise, but there was none who dreamed 
that that cruise would only end either on the 
American coast or at the bottom of the North 
Pacitic Ocean. Straining and hauling, they 
got their mainsail up and set their foresail and 
jib. There was a slight breeze trom the south- 
east, and the little craft went dipping along 
upon her way. Seven miles from land, how- 
ever, the wind fell away and they lay becalmed, 
rising and falling oa the long swell of a glassy 
sea. All Sunday they did not make a mile, 
and in the evening Yokohama still lay along 
the horizon. 

On Monday morning down came Randolph 
Moore from Jedd, and made straight for the 
offices. He had had the tip from someone 
that his clerks had been spreading themselves 
a bit, and that had made him come duwn out 
of his usual routine ; but when he reached his 
place and found the three juniors waiting in 
the street with their hands in their pockets, 
he knew that the matter was serious. 

** What's this?” he asked. He was a man of 
action, and a nasty chap to deal with when he 
had his topmasts lowered. 

** We can’t get in,” said the clerks, 

** Where is Mr Jelland?” 

** He has not come to-day.” 

“ And Mr, McEvoy?” 

‘* He has not come either.” 

Randolph Moore looked serious, 
have the door down,” said he. 

They don't build houses very solid in that 
land of earthquakes, and in a brace of shakes 
they were all in the office. Of course the thing 
told its own story. The safe was open, the 
money gone and the clerks fled. Their em- 
ployer lost no time in talk. 

** Where were they seen last?” 

* On Saturday night they bought the Matilda 
and started for a cruise.” 

Saturday! The matter seemed hopeless if 
they had got two days'start. But there was 
still the shadow of achance. He rushed to the 
beach and swept the horizon with his glasses, 

‘*My God!” he cried. ‘* There’s the Matilda 
out yonder. I know her by the rake of her 

I have my hand upon the villains after 
a ” 


But there was a hitch even then. No boat 
had steam up, and the eager merchant had not 
patiente to wait. Clouds were banking up 
along the haunch of the hills, and there was 
every sign of an approaching change of weather. 
A police-boat was ready with ten armed men 
in her, and Randolph Moore himself took the 
tiller as she shot out in pursuitof the becalmed 


““We must 


yawl. 

Jelland and McEvoy, waiting wearily for the 
breeze which never came, saw the dark speck 
which sprang out from the shadow of the land 
and grew larger with every swish of the oars. 
As she drew nearer they could see also that she 
was packed with men, and the gleam of weap 
ons told what manner of men they were. Jel- 
land stood leaning against the tiller, and he 
looked at the threatening sky, the limp sails, 
and the approaching voat. 

**It’s a ca-e with us, Willy,” said he. ‘* By 
the Lord, we are two most unlucky devils, tor 
there’s wind in that sky, and another hour 
would have brought it to us!” 

McEvoy groaned. 

“There’s no good softening over it, my lad,” 
said Jelland. ‘It’s the police-boat right enough, 
and there’s old Moore driving them to row like 
fury. I.’ll be a ten-dollar job for every man of 


” 


them. 

Willy McEvoy crouched against the side, with 
his knees on the deck. “ “7 poor mother! my 
poor old mother!” he sobbed. 

**She’ll never hear that you have been in the 
dock, anyway,” said Jelland, ‘‘My people 
never did much for me, but I will dothat much 
forthem. It's no go-d, Mac. We can chuck 
our hands. God bless you, old man! Here's 
the pistol.” 

He cocked the revolver, and held the butt 
towards the youngster. Butthe other shrunk 
away from it with little gasps and cries, 
Jeliand glanced at the approaching boat. It 
was not more than a few hundred yards away. 

“There's no time for nonsense,” said he. 
‘*D—— it, man, what’s the use of flinching? 
You swore it!’ 

** No, no, Jelland.” 

‘* Well, anyhow, [swore that neither of us 
should be taken, Will you doit?” 

*T can’c! I can't!” 

The rowers in the boat saw him lean forward; 
they heard two pistol-shots; they saw him 
double himself across the tiller; and then, be- 
fore the smoke lifted, they found that they had 
something else to think of. 

For an instant the storm broke—one of those 
short sudden squalls which are common in 
those seas. The Matilda heeled over, her sails 
bellied out, she plunged her lee rail into a 
wave, and was off like a frightened deer. Jel- 
land’s body had jammed the helm, and she 
kept acourse right before the wind and flut- 
tered away over the rising sea like a blown 

iece of paper. The rowers worked frantically, 
But the yaw! still kept ahead, and in five min 
utes ic had plunged into the storm wrack, 
never to be seen again by mortal eye. The 
boat put back and reached Yokohama, with 
the water washing half-way up to the thwarts. 

And that was how it came that the yawl 
Matilda, with a cargo of five thousand pounds 
and a crew of two dead young men, set sail 
across the Pacific Ocean. What the end of 
Jelland’s voyage may have been no man knows. 
He may have foundered in the gale, or he may 
have been picked up by some canny merchant- 
man who stuck to the bullion and kept his 
mou'h shut, or he may be still cruising in that 
vast waste of waters, blown north to the Behr- 
ing Sea or south to the Malay Islands. It's 
better to leave it unfinished than to spoil a true 
story by inventing a tag to it.—A, Conan Doyle 
in Harper s Weekly. 


——. 


Always Ready. 


Suwaroff, Russia’s great military command- 
er, was a little man, insignificant in everything 
but that intangible power of mind and charac- 
ter with which physicai strength is never to be 
compared, He had been sickly in his youth 
but ame hardy under the stimulus of cold 
bathing and a plain diet, Buckete of cold 
water were thrown over him in the merase. 
and his table was furnished with fare whic 

aestes would fain have refused, but dare not, 
est he should think them effeminate. He 


































** Why, man, we all have to die, and it’s only 
I swear that I shail 
never be taken alive. Will you? If you don’t, 


‘“* All right. I'll do whatever you think best.” 


“Weil, mind, you must be as good as your 
Now, we have two clear days to get off 
in, The yawl Matilda is on sale, and she has 
all her fixings and plenty of tinned stuff 
aboard. We'll buy the lot to-morrow morning, 


But first we'll clear all that is left in the office. 
There are £5000 in the safe. After dark we'll get 
them aboard the yawl and take our chance of 
reaching California. There's no use aE 
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despised dress, and delighted in drilling his 
men in his shirt-sleeves, sometimes with his 
stockings literally down at the heel. 

But his hardihood of life and action had its 
effect on the men be commanded. -He was 
often up and about by midnight, and would 
salute the first soldier whom he saw moving 
with a piercing cock-crow, in commendation of 
his early rising. . 

During the first Polish war he had given 
orders for an attack at cock-crow, and a spy in 
the camp carried the news tothe enemy. The 
attack, however, really took place at nine 
o'clock on the evening when the arrargement 
had been made; for Suwaroff, suspecting 
treachery, had then turned out the troops by 
his well known crowing. The enemy, expect- 
ing the event in the morning, were entirely 
unprepared, and fell easy victims to his fore- 
thought, 

“‘To-morrow morning,” he said to his troops, 
on the evening before the storming of Ismail, 
‘IT shall wash and dress myself, say my pray- 
_—_ one good cock-crow and capture Is- 
mail. 
am hardly possible to find Suwaroff off the 
alert. 

“Do you never take off your clothes at 
night ?” he was asked, 

**No,” said he. ‘* But when I get lazy and 
want to have a comfortable sleep I generally 
take off one spur.” 





Meeting Her On Her Own Ground 


Landlady—No, this room has no fire, but the 
last gentleman always left his door open and 
said it was well heated from the hall. 

Room-bhunter—It won't do, then. I had a 
friend who once occupied a room heated from 
the hall, and it was so hot he got the brain 
fever, I—— 

(But the landlady had fainted.) | 








A Great Discovery. 
Policeman (to corner statue)— Move on, now! 
Corner Statue—Say, you must t’ink you've 
discovered perpetual motion. 
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_— | 
New Facts About the Dakotas | 

is the title of the latest illustrated pamphlet 
issued by the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul 


Railway regarding those growing states, whose 
wonderful crops the past season have attracted | 
| 
' 
' 








the attention of the whole country. It is full 
of facts of special interest for all not sa'istied 
with their present location. Send to A. J. 
Taylor, Canadian Passenger Agent, 4 Palmer 
House Block, Toronto, Ont., for a copy free of 
expense. 





Brother Gardner on Fishing. 


** Yes, I knows dat sartin people goes a-fish- | 
in’ an’ nebber has any luck” said Brother | 
Gardner in the Limekiln Club library the other 
afternoon, “but I reckon it’s deir own fault. 
Gwine a-fishin’ am jest like gwine a-courtin’ 
or anything else—you's got to be guided by 
certain rules. I'ze knowed men who would 
tramp twenty-seven miles arter a rabbit an’ 
not say a word if dey missed him, but de 
werry same men will git mad if dey doan catch 
a fish widin five minits of de time dey frow in 
a hook. 

** In de fust 





| 
lace, when I has made up my 
mind to go a fishin’, I goes out in de garden 
arter supper an’ digs de bait. While I am 
diggin’ I spits ober my left shoulder and keeps 
de right eye a Jeetie squinted up. I does dat 
fur luck. I puts dat bait away under a cherry 
tree furde night. In case yo’ hain’t dun got 
no cherry tree, den put it in de shadder of de 
smokehouse or under de corncrib. Arter I 
gits to bed dat night I tries to reeckolect all de 
mean things I eber did, an’ hope I shall be for- 
giben fur ‘em, If I'ze had a jaw wid de ole | 
woman, I sorter crawfish an’ let her know dat | 
I’ze sorry. 

** When I gits up in de mawnin’ I takes keer 
to git out o’ bed wid de right fut first. If Ize 
got a hole in de heel of one of my stockin’s I | 
pulls dat one on fust. Some folks puts a piece | 
of red rag in each shoe, but I dunno as dat | 
does any pertickler good. Arter breakfas' I | 
kiss de ole woman good-bye, whistle to de dawg, 
and sot out fur de creek, carryin’ my fishpole 
on my right shoulder an’ keepin’ de left eye 
squinted up. When I reaches de creek I takes 
off my coat, hitches up my suspenders, an 
»laces de bottle o’ coli tea in de shade, Den 
| rubs de fishhook wid a wishbone tooken from 
de breast of a black rooster. Den I puts on de 
bait, spits on it fo’ times, an’ de fishin’ begins.” 

‘“An’ yo’ catches a whopper,” said Pickles 
Smith, who was an attentive listener. 

** Boy, doan yo’ be in a hurry,” chided the old 
man. ‘* Novody should be in a hurry when he 
goes a-fishin’, Dat’s de reason folks doan cotch 
mo’ fish—dey am in too great a hurry. I trow 
in my line wid a sort o’ silent prayer dat I may 
cotch de biggest fish eber pulled outer dat 
creek. doan ’spect he's right dar waitin’ 'o 
bite. I wait about half an hour an’ den pull up 
de hook to see if de bait am allright. Some 
times I pullit an spit on it ag’in. An hour 
goes by.” 

** An’ yo’ hain't dun got no bite?” queried 
Pickles. 

** Boy, does yo’ think dem fish was a lot of 
idiots? Reckon dey am gwine to gobble dat 
bait right down afore dey swim around an’ 
looks at it an’ makes up deir minds? Not 
much! Fish hain't erected dat way. An hour 
goes by.” 

* An’ no bite!” 

‘An hour goes by. I embellishes myself 
wid some cold tea an’ den takes a smoke, 
Plenty of small fry around de hook, but dey 
knows what [ze arter an’ doan bodder me. 
Two hours goes by.” 

** An’ no bite yit !” 

“Two hours goes by. Dat big fish I wants 
is down de creek to see kis relashuns. Mo’ 
cold tea; mo’ smokin’, I begins to feel sleepy. 
I spits on de bait ag'in, aa’ ruds a buckeye on 
de line. Three hours goes by.” 

** Fur de land's sake!” gasped Pickles. 

** Boy, you has got to curb dat impatience or 
yo'll nebber cotch no fish!" replied the old man 


This is the season of the year when one appreciates the 
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a “Now is the Winter of our Discontent made Glorious Th A 
Sun, Ne e Art Metropole 
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for it is positively dangerous to be folded in the clammy em- 
brace of an air-tight waterproof in cool weather, and then the 
odor is so intensely disagreeable ! 
A Melissa Coat is the thing 
Stylish, warm, comfortable, rain-proof, porous, odorless —takes 
the place of overcoat, waterproof and umbrella. 
se sure you get the genuine Melissa, stamped with the 


All good dealer . > 
good dealers keep them. Si :k Headache and relieve all the troubles inct- 


dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness. Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter’s Litre Liver Pits 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
pod — a all coe of the stomach, 
stimu e liver and regulate th 

Even if they only cured — a 
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Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint 
but fortunately their goodness does not en 
here, and those who once try them will find 
a re Ley ye in 80 many ways that 

1ey will not willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head . 
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is the bane of so many lives that here {s where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

Carter's Litrie Liver Piis are very smal} 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
nay all who use them. In vials at 25 cents: 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 
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as he turned on him. ‘“ Fo’ hours goes by. I 
spits on de bait ag’in an’ rubs de Sele wid a 
rabbit’s fut. Den I falls asleep wid my arm 
around de pole. Dat was ’bout noon. When 
I opens my eyes ag’in it was jest sundown.” 

‘Hu! An’ bout de fish?” 

si Wasn't nary fish on de hook.” 

= An’ yo’ didn’t dun cotch any?” 

* Boy, yo’ am de moas’ aggravatin’ pusson I 
eber did see! In de fust place, dar was only 
one big fish in dat creek. In de second place, 
he was gone away. I reckon he cum back ‘long 
in de arternoon, but I was asleep an’ he would 
not take advantage of me. No, I didn’t cotch 
no fish, didn’t eben git a nibble.” 

- eet 

““Den what? I doan see anythin’ so might 
strange "bout dat. Nobody dun goes a fishin 
to cotch fish. He jest goes to injoy hisself an’ 
recuperate de system. Somebody look in de 
{vs an’ see if dar am any mo’ of dat root beer 
eft.”--New York Sun. 





Change in Time for New York via Erie 
Railway. 

You can leave Union Station, Toronto, at 
1250 p.m., arrive in Buffalo at 5.55 p.m. and 
Jeave Buffalo at 7.30 p.m., arrivingin New York 
at 7.30 next morning, which makes this train 











two hours faster than ever before. Y , ‘ s 
— on a ll p.m., connecting With NU UR RLILs 
the Erie flyer at Hamilton, which is a solid } 
vestibule train through to New York. oy aaa aa 
—_—_———-- we | if 
be Ei x 
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\. |Hatters and Furriers 
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"Phone 2575 





MRS. WINSLOW’S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


FOR FIFTY YEARS! 
has been used by Millions of Mothers 
for their children while Teething for over 
Fifty Years. It soothes the child, softens the 
gums, allays all pain, cures wind @olic, and 


is the best remedy for diarrhoea, 

i, | Twenty-five Cents a Bottle. 
| 
| 





DR. WILKINS’ RED BLOOD 


| WONCERFUL PILLS 
The Nerve and Blood Builder—the Great Female Medicine 


| 
i 

Price 50c. per Kox or 6 Boxes fer $2.50 
All Druggiets. 


The Deacon—Do you know what happens to | - 3 
boys who tell lies? | ( > ¢ } ( ) M ( ) 
Small Youth—Yessir. They gits off, most | F F N R E 
WATSON'S COUGH DROPS 


times, if they tells good ones.—Life. 
Will give positive and instant relirf to those suffering from 


tema ncmeiomeneiiy 
Excursion to City of Mexico. Coughe, Colds, Hoarseness, Sore Throat, etc. R. & T. W. 
stamped on each crop. TRY THEM. 


On Nov. 19 to 26 inclusive, the Wabash Rail- 
way will sell tickets to the City of Mexico at 
lowest first-class fare for the round trip. 
Tickets good going via Detroit and Sr. Louis 
and returning via Chicago, or vice versa, valid 
This will be the grandest oppor- 
tunity ever given tosee this ancient land of 
the Aztecs. Words fail in describing the 
majestic and beautiful scenery on this trip, 
admitted to be without equa! on the American 
continent and not surpassed in the world. Full 
particulars at the Wabash new office, north- 
corner of King and Yonge streets, 
Toronto. 





hear 
sia, chronic 
bad com- 
plexion, dizzine 
and all disorde 
eliver and bowels. One tabul 
@lief. Take one at meal time. 
onl bottle sent by mail on re 
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The Last Entry in the Professor's Diary. 


‘AN ABSOLUTE CURE FOR 
INDIGESTION.” 


PEPSIN 


Tutti-Frutti. 


ANN 


POLD BY ALL DRUGGLISTS & CONFECTIONERS 











- Dunn’s 
Mustard 


** To-day, I am pleased to state, I have settled 
to my entire satisfaction, the dispute between 
Prof. Brown and myself. It is as I have always 
said, ease will attack man without provoca- 
tion.” —Life. 











WITHOUT AN EQUAL. @ 
JACOBS Oo] CURES 


RHEUMATISM, 
a) oP MARK NEURALCIA, 
oil Cede LUMBACO, 
REMebyY“PAIN seurica, 
Sprains, Bruises, Burns, Swellings. 


THE CHARLES A. VOCELER COMPANY, Baltimore, Md. 
Canadian Depot: TORONTO, ONT. 
































Music. 


HE College of Music held a 
thumping house on Thursday 
of last week, when Mr. Paul 
Morgan made his debut in To- 
ronto, This gentleman is the 
new teacher of the violoncello at 

the College and showed himself a finished 
artist. He playeda varied and exacting pro- 
gramme, and displayed a fine, sonorous tone, 
tempered with great delicacy and sympathy. 
His interpretations are characterized by great 
taste and artistic elegance as well as un- 
questionable intellectuality. Mr. Morgan 
seems to strive higher than mere virtuosity. 
He was ably assisted by Mr. H. M. Field, who 
played most delightfully, showing especial 
versatility in his fine rendition of the Schu- 
mann Carnival. Miss Norma Reynolds gave an 
effective rendering of Robert Toi Que J’'Amie. 
By the way, Iam glad to be able to say that 
Mr. Torrington, who has been ill for some time, 
is recovering very nicely, and is now able to be 
about his duties at the College of Music. 

On Tuesday afternoon I went to the Academy 
of Music to hear Regy De Koven’s opera of 
Robin Hood. I was sorry to find that Miss 
Caroline Hamilton was not on the bill, as I had 
heard great accounts of her beauty and singing, 
and any cloud of doubt overhanging my im- 
pressions of Robin Hood may perhaps be 
charged to this account. I found Robin Hood 
one of the most beautifully staged comic operas 
that has ever been in Toronto. The dresses 
are elegant and tasteful, the foresters’ costumes 
being especially handsome. The chorus is a 
splendid one, bar one tenor, who hada most 
terrible cackle in his voice. We have notin 
the last ten years had an opera chorus on the 
stage that sang with the precision and busi- 
ness-like crispness that is shown by this one, 
Its shading was excellent, and its whole sing- 
ing was significant with alertness and confi- 
dence. I take my hat off to Mr. Herman Perlet 
for the excellent work he has shown with these 
people. 
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The music is good, and generally cleverly 
worked out, but there is little that one will 
carry away and whistle next morning. De 
Koven’s well known O Promise Me occurs in 
the second act, but whether it belongs to the 
opera or is merely an interpolation 1 cannot 
say, probably the latter. The only other songs 
that had any of that peculiar power that 
causes them to stick in one’s memory, were 
two that fell to the lot of Will Scarlet, the 
Tailor’s Song, and the Armorer’s Song. Yet 
there were numerous pretty effects throughout 
the opera. Several madrigals, excellently con- 
ceived and cleverly worked out, showed that 
Mr. De Koven had thoroughly grasped the 
traditional spirit of the age he wrote of. The 
Bell’s of St. Swithin was another happy effort, 
while the Tinker’s Song was an excellent piece 
of characteristic writing. In his finale the 
composer is terribly weak and entirely Offen- 
bachian. 


* 

As I have said, it was my misfortune not to 
hear the principal, Maid Marian. Miss Ethel 
Balch, who sang the part on Tuesday 
afternoon, is a pretty little girl, with a 
very sweet and fresh young voice. She 
is a little careless in her vocalization, but 
disports herself in the neighborhood of 
high C's with charming ease. Miss Maud Mc- 
Intyre as Annabel sang fairly well, her intona- 
tion at times being very precarious, One fault | 
—a grave one—in comic opera was very appar- 
ent among the principals, that of imperfect 
enunciation. This was so aggravating as to 
put one completely out of humor for a time. 
What can be 80 annoying as to hear fine voices 
singing what might be, for all the sense con- 
veyed, a series of pretty solfeggi or vocalizes? 
It looks like wild conceit and ignorance (which 
probably it is) for these people to get up and 
sing part of astory, and not take us into their 
confidence to the extent of a single word. The 
sheriff, Robin Hood, Allan-a-Dale and Will 
Scarlet were the only performers who did not 
sia in this respect. 


Clara Wisdom's Dame Durden was a success. 
being very grotesque. Miss Jennie Dickerson | 
’ | 
as Allan-a-Dale was very good and/| 


sang very well, though not up to her usual 
standard of care and _ excellence. The 
title role was sung by Mr, John Peachey, who 
has a very agreeable voice, and is a good actor. 
He is hardly a lyric tenor as the singer of this 
part should be, but he gave a very satisfactory 


rendering. Will Scarlet, as rendered by Mr. 
Frank Pearson, was extremely satisfactory. 
This gentleman has a fine baritone voice and 
was the most satisfactory singer on the stage, 
Friar Tuck (Mr. A, E, Nichols) and Guy of | 
Gisborne (Mr. E. D, Palfrey) were chietly con 
spicuous by a decided Yankee accent that 
grated on one’s ear every time a cruel fate gave 


them something tosay. The sheriff found an 
able exponent at the hands of Mr. Hallyn 
Mostyn, who was belligerent and crafty by 
turns but always funny. 

* 

The following paragraph appeared ina recent 
number of the New York Musical Courier, in 
its Toronto letter, signed Edmond L. Roberts : 

‘*The Toronto Vocal Society, Mr. E. W. 
Schuch, conductor, are doing things biz—on 
paper. There is, apparently, no limit to their | c 
ambition. Part songs, oratorios, orchestral 
concerts, opera and encouragement (by offering 


a to native composers constitute a pretty 
ig programme. Iam inclined to think that 


| deemer, as conductor. 
first concert will consist principally of unac 
companied 
largely from the almost inexhaustibie treasury 
of Scottish 
which Auld Scotia certainly leads the world. 


someone else,” said Mr. Dimity to an applicant 
for employment, 
you grasp the situation, don’t you?” 


TORONTO SATURDAY N 






















































































so that some of us will not be so very much Undisputed Possession 


grayer in the head by the time the propositions 
of the T. V.S. are fulfilled. Better try some 
other prophecy, Mr. Roberts. 


The soloists at Mr. Vogt’s Holy City will 
comprise those of his choir: Miss Hattie 
Morell, Miss Lilli Kleiser, Mr. E, Lye and Mr. 
A. L. E. Davies, with the addition of Miss 
Mary Jardine-Thomson, Miss Laura Hurrock 
and Mr. H. M. Blight. The orchestra numbers 
in the miscellaneous part of the programme 
will include the Coronation March from Le Pro- 
phetic ; selections from the Peer Gynt suite by 
Grieg; and a Romanza for orchestra and vio- 
loncello by Mr. G. Dinelli. This concert will 
take place on Dec. 8 at.Association Hall. Apro- 
pos of Mr. Vogt, he explains that he is forming 
aclass in improvisation at the Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, so that one of our crying 
needs is being looked after. 


” 


now he has it. 


TORONTO HON, G. W. ALLAN 


PRESIDENT 


we wsie Z 


Artists and Teachers’ Gradaating Courses 


University affiliation for Degrees in Music. 
a Diplomas, Certificates, Medals, etc. 
ree 


INCORPORATED 
1886 


tim: ONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
The music chosen by the Orpheus Society for H. N. Shaw. B.A., Principal 
its performance this season, Rossini’s opera, 
William Tell, has arrived and the society will | geveloping muscles whic 
commence its study on Tuesday evening next Ueaendiomaaa as —_ ——- ao 
under the capable direction of Signor D'Auria, EDWAKD FISHER, Musical inecter 
Achorns of two hundred and fifty voices, an Corner Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 

orchestra of sixty instruments, and capable 

soloists form the contemplated attractions for 
the concert, which will be given in the Mutual 
street Rink at a uniform price of one dollar per 


Verbal, Vocal and Pantomimic Expression. 


Mus. Bac. Trin. Coll., Toronto 
A.C.O. (Eng.) and A.7.C.L. (Eng.) 


seat. There is no membership fee and no 
charge will be made for music. This | Principal of the Theoretical Department 
should secure the primary factor neces- At the Toronto Cons rvatory of Music. 





sary for the succ2s3 of the undertaking a 
capable chorus, and I have no doubt that 
the results will justify the expectations of 
its promoters. The music is brilliant and in- 
teresting, one of the world’s great successes, 
andin Signor D'Auria’s hands we may confi- 
dently expect its worthy interpretation. 
METRONOME. 


PRIVATE TUITION IN 


Composition, Pianoforte and Organ 
RE‘IDENCE—92 Wellesley Street, 





Toronto, 


AT THE 
TORONTS CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly —— 
trachan School, Toronto.) 


* 

The prejudices against instrumental music 
in some of our dissenting churches are fast 
disappearing. It would be difficult to point to 
any prominent church in Toronto which is not 
equipped with an effective pipe-organ. The 
influence our churches have exerted in culti- 
vating public taste as regards music is likely 
to be underestimated, and yet I fancy the 
possibilities in the direction are not fully 
realized. I was pleased to notice, some 
months ago, what might perhaps be re- 
garded as somewhat of an innovation, at All 
Saints’ Episcopal church, where the talented 
organist, Mr. W. E. Fairclough, F.C.0O., had 
engaged a small but effective orchestra to 
assist in the service. This is a move in the 
right direction and one which should be 
imitated by other choirmasters. Sir Joseph 
Barnby, in a recent address delivered before an 
influential gathering in Engiand, expressed a 
hope and a belief that ‘‘all kinds of music” 
would at no distant day be used in divine 
service. This idea might scandalize some ultra- 
| pious people who would be inclined to make a 
distinction bstween the genuine string and 
wood-wind effects and their imitations as sup- 
plied by the organ, but such prejudices would 
soon be outgrown as greater ones have been in 
the past. 


Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 
14 St. Joseph Street, Toronto. 
Pupile of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


Solo Tenor at Jirakine Church 
Church, Oratorio, Coacert and Opera 
132 Crawford Street 


ONTARIO COLLEGE 
or MUSI 


Established 1884 by C. Farringer 


TORONTO, Ont, 





We guarantee thorough work from the lowest to the 
highest grades of music, as the instruction is given by ex- 
perienced teachers only. 

Our advanced pupile are not only excellent sight read- 
ers, but also show careful and thorough training in touch, 
technique and expression. 

Practical instruction in harmony in connection with 
piano studies. 


CERTIFICATES AND DIPLOMAS 
Telephone 3321 





. 

Sir Joseph has also expressed himself forcibly 
of late regarding the ‘“ neglected wind” and 
the scarcity of performers in this department 
of amsteur orchestral work as compared with 
those who study stringed instruments, This 
state of affairs is not confined to England alone, 
and mention of it has already been made in 
SATURDAY NIGHT in terms almost identical 
with those employed by Sir Joseph in discuss- 
ing the subject in the Motherland. 


Sir Joseph makes a strong plea for orchestral 





TORONTO COLLEGE 


music as a means of elevating the musical ARTISTS 
standing of the nation, and also advances the | 88d TEACHERS’ OF M USIC 
almost incredible statement that outside Lon- CERTIFICATES 

DIPLOMAS (LIMITED) 


don and Manchester a complete orchestra 
does not exist in the British Isles. The 
many opportunities Sir Joseph has had 
of convincing} himself on this point, as 
conductor of festivals in the principal musical 
centers outside London, should qualify him as 
somewhat of an authority in dealing with this 
matter. Itis quite evident that Sir Joseph's 
conception of what is meant by the term 
orchestra differs materially from that held by 
our scmewhat disgruntled friend, the editor of 
the London Musical Times. At latest accounts 
this worthy was still floundering somewhere 
in the vicinity of Gloucester, with a microscope, 
searching for evidences of an ‘ orchestra,” 
which in a rash moment he declared existed 
there. 


Send for calender. 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Director. 


FREDERICK BOSCOVITZ 
STUDIO (For Piano Lessons Only) 
15 KING STREET EAST 


(Mesers. Nor Sheimer) 





GRENVILLE P. KLEISER 
The Man Who Had His Leg Shot Off 


and other Recitations—Humorous, Dramatic and Pathetic 
—may now be engaged for entire evenings of readings or 
for part programmes For circular, terms, etc., addrese— 
49 Elm Street, Teronto, Canada 


* Conductor Toronto Vocal Society. 
Choirmaster St. James’ Cathedral 
Conductor University Glee Club. 
Conductor Harmony Olub. 
Instruction in Voice Culture and Expression in Singing. 


35 Grenville Street 


A Philharmonic Society has been organized 
in Galt with Mr. Walter H. Robinson of To- 
ronto, choirmaster of the Church of the Re- 
I understand that the 


R. A. S. VOGT 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Teacher of the Pianoforte and Organ 


Residence, 605 Church Street, Toronto 


part-songs and choruses drawn 


folk-song, a sphere of music in 


MopERATO, 
oe 


MR. F.. WARRINGTON 


BARITONE 


Choirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodist Church, Toronto, 
will receive pupils in Voice Culture, Expression in Singing 
and Piano at his residence, 214 Carlton Street, Toronto. 


OPEN FOR CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 


W. F. HARRISON 


? Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon’s Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 





Nothing to Grasp. 
‘“‘I can't give you a job without discharging 


“I'd like to employ you, but 


**Well, sir,” was the reply, ‘‘under the cir- 
umstances I hardly see how I can.” 


7. 


Method in His Manners. 
Marjorie—I’m sure you have a treasure in 





those who live to see its fulfillment will be 
mighty old men. But I certainly wish them 
all possible success.” y 


As Mr. Roberts opens his letter by telling | wouldn't even think of taking part in one of 
those foot-ball games without 
family physician with him. 


the world that the ‘‘ people were howling” be 
cause he had not written anything lately, it is 
probably the ravening of these wolves that had 
distorted his imagination when he wrote this 
paragraph. I am in a position tostate that the 
committee of the Toronto Vocal Society has 
promised or indicated nothing that it is not 
able to carry out before the public as effectually 
ason paper. For one thing, oratorio was never 
spoken of. Asto the others, negotiations are 
now in progress with an orchestra to visit 
Toronto on the occasion of the society’s second 
concert, and as soon as dates and terms 
are concluded the work to be performed 
by the society in conjunction with the orches- 
tra will be announced. The announcem=-nt of | ¥ 
a prize for an original composition is only 


awaiting the consent of the judges to be made, | to 





him, my dear. 


read the bible through, as I suggested? 


deal of information from it? 


ings is chestnuts, 


tions so costly? 


ou know, 


ORGAN AND PIANO 
13 Dunbar Road, Rosedale 


Mss NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO SOLO 
Graduate Toront> College of Musi. and Gaeeetoe eo 
Trinity Uaiversity. Concert, Oratorio, Church. Pupils 
received. Mise Reynolds is the only certificated pupil 
teacher of W. Elliott Haslam, under whom she has teughs 
for three years, and from whom she has received the high- 
est testimonials. Addresse— 
Teorente College of Music and 86 Major St, 


M MOORE, Mus Bac. 
Harmony, Counterpoint, Etc. 
red for the Universisy ex nations in 
College of Music and 608 Church Street. 


B L. FAEDER, Orchestral Director, Aca- 
* demy of Music, violin soloist and teacher. Franco- 
Belgium method. Studio 277 Sherbourne st. Telephone 
963. Open for concert engagements. 


MEISTERSCHAFT SCHOOL OF LANGUAGES 
20 Qucen Street West 
Conversational lessons in French, German, Italian, eto. 
Preparations for University examinations. JAMES COUSIN, 
Principal, of Neuchatel, Switzerland. 


I never saw a more thoughtful 


He 


oung man. 
Madge—Yes, he never forgets anything. 








having the 
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Had Heard 'Em Before. 
Y. M. C, A, Official—Well, Charles, did you 








Young Man—Oh, yes.” 
Y. M. C, A. Official—Didn’t you get a good HELEN 
Students pre; 


Young Man—Not much. Most of them say- Mee 
usic. Toron 
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High-Priced Work. 
Lady—What makes these fashion publica- 





Dealer—The plates, madam; the pictures, 


Lady—Anybody can draw hats and dresses. 
Dealer—Ah, yes; but it takes a great artist 
draw faces that will look well with them. 


— 


” 


**So old Skinner is dead and buried, I hear.” 
‘*Yes; he was always wanting the earth, and 








Scholar- 


instruction in Theory, Sight Singing, Violin, Or- 
chestra and Ensemble playing. The Concerts and Recitals 
by teachers and students are alone invaluable educational 
advantages. Teaching staff increased to 56. New music 
hall and class rooms lately added Facilities for general 
musical education unsurpassed. Pupile may enter any 


Large, efficient st«ff. Best methods for development of 
Delsarte and 
Swedish Gymnastics. Special course in Physical Culture, 
streagthen voice, also course in 





ARTHUR E. FISHER 


University Mus. Bac. Examination Work, 





Mss McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 


resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
Will be prepared to receive pupils in Harmony and Piano 





HARTLEY DENNISON, Primo Tenore 
. 





56 HOMEWOOD AVE. 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


Serving will also be held twice a week. 


IGHT: 


DR. McLAUGHLIN, DENTIST, 


Cor, College and Yonge Streets. 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth 


H. RIGGS, the Popular Dentist 

e Cor. King and Yonge Streets 
And his staff of assistants make a specialty of gold and ail- 
ver filing and root crowning. No teeth too far gone for 
him tosave Give him «call and see what a difference a 
few vice fillings will make in your health and personal ap- 
pearance. Ring up Telephone 1476 and mske an appoint- 
ment with him. 


cart AMMERING 


AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL. No advance 
2 Wilton Crescent, Toronte. 















































NEWCOMBE -:- 
PIANOS 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 


THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 


TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA 
Head Office—107-9 Church St. 


NEW MUSIC 








MR. AND MRS. W. H. MEEK 
DRAMATIC AND HUMOROUS IMPERSONATORS 
Fifteen years of popularity. Our work wiil be in West- 
ern Ontario exclusively until middle of November. Ad- 
dress care of Toronto Saturpay NicHrt. 


MSS LAURA M. MacGILLIVRAY 































Dramatic Reader and Reciter VOCAL 
Miss MacGillivray will accept engagements for Church, | Dashing Highlend Guards. Comic song, 
Club or Parlor Eotertainments. Addrese— ' by Fax and Bohner.. ............. 400. 


Rolling Home to Merrie England. Sea 
song and chorus, by Kilburn....... 
Guide Me, Keep Me. Sacred song, bv 
Whe FAx oo cccccccvcccccescvccccees 


: MR. FRED ROPER, 
Quebeo Bank Chambers, 2 Toronto St., Toronto. 





Y, W. C. GUILD : INSTRUMENTAL 
MARGUERITE A. BAKER Ter and Tarter Waltzes. Arranged | y 
TOBE, ccccccccscccccccccccsseseces 
Graduate of the Boston School of Oratory. Teacher of Skirt dance Marjorie. By Gray........ 


Elocution, Delearte Gesture, 
PHYSICAL CULTURE 
Special Voice Work, Bird Notes, &c. Open for reading 
engegemente. Y. W. C. GUILD, McGill Street. 


FRANCIS J. BROWN 


President of the Delsarte College of Oratory. 
Shakespearean and Bible Readings a 
Specialty 
Open for engagements. 

For terms address FRANOIS J. BROWN, Y. M. ©. A. 


Miss MARGUERITE DUNN, B.E. 
Graduate of the National School of Elocution and 
Oratory, Philadelphia. 


Teacher of Elecution and Voice Culture and 
Delsarte Physical Culture 


Open for concert engagements and evenings of readings. 
369 Wilton Ave. Toronto College of Music 


C, HERBERT FIELOING 


Teacher of Elocution 


Graduate and Gold Medalist of American Conservatory, 
Chicago 
113 Peter Street, Toronto 
CONCERTS, EVENINGS OF READINGS 


Herbert W. Webster 


CONOERT BARITONE 


Late of Westminster Abbey, and Milan, Italy. Instruction 
in Voice Culture. Open to Concert, Oratorio or Opera 
engagements. 

Toronto College of Music or 428 Church St. 


MRS. H. WEBSTER, Mandolin Artiste 
Open to Concert Engagements 


March Pomposo. By Scott........... 
Anita Valee Espagnole 
Lacrosse Jersey. By Smi ... 400 
Victoria, New dance (with instructions by Early) 
Music by Behner.............20+-06! Pebebenrseeste 400. 
Oxford. New dance, by Behr............sceceeeeeees 200. 
Ask your dealer for them or order direct from the pob- 


lishers. 
WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 Yonge Street, Toronte 








Satin Slippers 


Have just received a large importation 
of Ladies’ Satin Slippers, in different 
colors. These are very handsome and 
will be quick sellers. Cali early 
and make your selection. 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


83 to 89 
King Street East 










ICKLES’ Men's Piccadilly Shoes, Ladies’ 


Waulkenpasts and Overgaiters for all. 








R HARRY M. FIELD, PIANO VIRTUOSO, HAS 
returned from a two year’s residence in Ger- 
many, where he haa been studying with Professor Martin 
Krause, the greatest and most famous teacher in Europe. 
Mr. Field also studied from '84 to '88 with Dr. Prof. Carl 
Reinecke in Leipzig and had the rare advantage of a course 
with Dr. Hans Von Bulow, in Frankfort in ‘87. Concret 
engagements and pupils accepted. For terms apply at To- 
ronto College of Music and 105 Gloucester street. 


THE MISSES ROWLAND. Violinists 


(Graduates of the Boston Conservatory) 
Have resumed teaching at their residence, 733 Ontario St. 


ISS LOUISE SAUERMANN, 
Instruction in Voice Cuiture and Piano. 
Pupil of Prof. Julias Von Bernuth and Dr. Hugo Riemann, 
Hamburg, Germany. 117 Maitland Street. 


W. L. FORSTER 


* Portraits a Specialty ARTI ST 


STUDIO &1 KING 8T. EAST 


ISS CLAIRE BERTHON, Portrait 
Painter, is prepared to receive a limited number of 
pupils in painting and drawing. Terms on application. 


Studie, 591 Sherbourne Street 


LOYD N. WATKINS 
8303 Church Street 
fhorough Iinstraction “oe Guitar, Mandolin and 





We warrant Oapilline to produce the crowth of hair and 
remove dandruff. No mineral poisons. 


Love’s Drug Store, 166 Yonge Street 
GOLDEN HEALTH PELLET 


Specific in Sick Headaches, Dyspepsia, Constipation 
Liver and Pile troubles and Menstrual difficulties. Worth 
®@ guinea a box. Price 250c.; 5 boxes for $1. Send for 
pamphlet to 

THOMPSON'S HOMG@OPATHIC PHARMACY 

394 Yonge Street, Toronte 


CLNTRAL Ay 
(Sito OME GER 
TORONTO and STRATFORD 


There are two most valuable possessions which no 
search-warrant can get at, which no execution can take 
away, and which no reverse of fortune can destroy ; they 
are what aman puts into hie brain—KNOWLEDGE—and 
into his hands—SKILL. 

COMMERCIAL 
SHORTHAND 
PENMANSHIP and 
ENGLISH DEPARTMENTS 
Location of Toronto School: Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Ste. 


ATTEND THE BEST—IT PAYS 


Visitors always welcome. Catalogues free. Day and 
Evening Sessions. SHAW @ ELLIOTT, 
Principals 














ERT KENNEDY 
Teacher »f Bandola and Saxophone (A & 8. 
Nordheimer sole agents) Toronto College of Music. Private 
instruction given in Banjo. Gaitar and Mandolin 
at residence, 334 Jarvis Street. Call in morniogs. 


Me: J. D. A. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


Only Canadiaa pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin, 
Germany, formeriy pupil of Edward Fisher. Open for 
engagements. Torente Conservatory of Masic 

and 20 Seaten Street, Toronto 





EIGHT PSOWINENT SPECIALISTS 
Our specialists io DELSARTE, Gesture and Esthetic 
Physical Culture han received seven years of training from 
ablest teachers in America. Fall term begins October 17, 
One, two and three year’s courses. Calendar sont. 
PRINCIPAL MOUNTEER, 
Arcade, cor. Yonge and Gerrard Ste. Toronto, Oan. 


W O. FORSYTH 


Lessons in Piano Playing and Theory 


Studied in Leipzig and Vienna under Dr. S. Jadassohn, 
Martin Krause and Prof Julius Epstein. 
Modern methods. Address— 
11% College Street, Toronte 


ALTER DONVILLE 
TEACHES OF VIOLIN 












@—ror a—-O 
USINESS 
EDUCATION 




















Pupil of Prof. Oarrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. ow CIROULAR. 
8 Bachaanan St., aud Toronte College of Music “oe Cc O'DEA 
"Toronto SCHOOL OF LANDSCAPE e , tes 
AND Decorative Paintina. . — 
608 CHURCH STREET -_= - 
adapted . " 
angers sree anon to aeons winning o tect | STAMPS WANTED 


certificates. Send for circular. 
H. MARTIN, Director. 


BRANTFORD LADIES’ CO. LEGE 


AND 


CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 


Rev. Principal Cavan, D.D., Visiting and Hon- 
orary Director. 

Rev. Wm. Cochrane, D.D., Governor. 

Mis. Mary Bolls, Lady Principal. 

The most numerously attended Presbyterian Ladies’ 
College in Ontario, with a Faculty of 20 members, ohiefly 


liebe. 
Re-OPENS SEPTEMBER 7, 1892 


Applications for admission or for Calendars will address 
REV whe. OCOOHRANE, D.D., Governor. 


MONSARRAT HOUSE 


1 Classic Ave., Terente 


Wanted, obsolete Canadian Post- 

e Stamps, also Canadian Provin- 
cial Stamps, such as Nova Scotia, 
New Brunswick, British Columbia, 
as well as Newfoundland, &c. 


Look up your old letters; many of 
these are worth $2 and $3 each. 


A collection of Old Postage Stamps 
wanted, for which a good price will 


be paid. 
GEO. A. LOWE 
846 Spadina Ave., Toronto 


KINDLING WOOD FOR SALE 











Thoroughly and delivered to 
MISS VENNOR, Principal sana tan eh the doteine geteen Gar 
(Late Trebover House, London, Eng.) when delivered), viz: 6 orates for $1; 18 orates, Po 
A thorough course of instruction will be given in Eng- | Does cud to HARVIE ® OO, M0 Shepeesd barre on mas 
lish, Mathematics and Modern Languages. Pupils your nearest Grocer or Drugsiet and telephone 1570. - 


for University examinations. Classes in Sw 





THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 


6 and 8 Jordan Strect 
This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 


Christmas term commences November 10. 
For terms and prospectus apply to Principal. 


= and refitted, off bilo. 
G®t ee op rag AT ie Dh bal mi medion tod ibe Bil ot "Tit ore 
ls W. WATSON’S choice, while 
of the Quality, LES cannot s 
1h Adelaide Street West Telephoue 1000. 7 “HENRY MORGAN, Pe 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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Social and Personal. 


(Continued from Page Two.) 

tions were read and prizes given to those plac- 
ing the greatesj number correctly. Songs by 
Tennyson were sung by Mts. Wishart, Miss 
Wright, Miss Francis, Mr. Snow and Dr. 
Scadding. Miss Francis also gave recitations. 
Piano solos were given by Mrs. Cameron, Miss 
Gunther and Prof. Hunt of the Conservatory 
of Music, who also acted as accompanist. 





Mr. W. D. Hart left for Brussels last Wed- 
nesday, to succeed Mr. Percy Scholfield, who 
has been manager of the Standard bank there, 
but was transferred recently to Chatham, 

J 


Mr. Ernest Thompson’s pictures, including 
the famous salon picture Awaited in Vain, will 
be on exhibition in J. E, Ellis & Co.’s art room, 


b to day and all next week. 
* 


The Seidl Orchestra concert, for which all 
music lovers should make their best bows to 
Messrs. Suckling, who engaged the talented 
half hundred for an evening last Wednesday, 
drew together a vast audience of our best 
people. From front to rear of the grim 
Pavilion beamed rows of manly shirt fronts 
and, parterres of smiling faces! the people 
looked well in their pretty gowns and 
luxurious wraps and the orchestra were 
almost as much pleased with the audience 
as the audience were with them. Anton 
Seidl is a delightful conductor, both in 
appearance and method, and many a‘bright 
eye watched him approvingly. Time was no 
object to those who feasted on the lovely music, 
and no one minded an extra half hour when 
the Pastoral Symphony was to be played. A 
good many people came by the afternoon trains 
toattend the concert, and several little im- 
promptu teas were given at various hospitable 
mansions. I did not see anyone from Govern- 
ment House, but I saw many lovely girls and 
handsome matrons. Four ladies’ schools were 
there, in pink and blue and white; they looked 
like beds of roses! I remarked: Mrs. and 
Miss Francis, the Misses Gunther and Mr. 
Benjamin, Mr. and Mrs. Harrison, the 
lady in a soft, rich gown of white and gold; Mr. 
and Master Harry Bourlier, Mrs. Bourlier, in 
a very becoming gown, decolete, and hand- 
some cloak; Mr. Charles, Mrs, and Miss 
Hirschfelder, Mrs. and the Misses Mulock, 
Mr. and Mrs, Hertzberg, the latter’s Spanish 
beauty well set off by a rich, wine-colored vel- 
vet gown. Another brunette of real Spanish 
extraction and very handsome and bright, was 
Miss Mathilde Chopitea, who wore a charming 
dress of lace and brown velvet, with old rose 
sleeves. Sir Casimir and Lady Gzowski; and 
Mr. and Mrs. Gzowski were in a group, and 
the knight nodded in appreciation when 
any special gem of harmony was heard. 
Mrs. Cameron of Carlton street and several 
other handsome women were in the north 
gallery ; Mrs, Alfred Cameron looked lovely in 
pink and silver; Mrs. Hamilton Merritt and 
Mr, Merritt were also in the gallery. Mrs, 
Merritt looked charming in cadet blue with 
black and silver passementerie and a soft 
white wrap. Mr. and Mrs. Beau Jarvis, Mrs. 
Charles O'Reilly, Mr. Strathy, Drs. Lehman 
and Thistle, Mr. A. Nordheimer, Mr. and Mrs. 
Callaway, Mr. and Mrs. James Pringle, 
Signor and Madame D'Auria, Mr. Dinelli, Mr. 
and Mrs, Schuch, Miss Jardine-Thomson (in 
a very becoming primrose gown), Miss Gaylord, 
Mr. and Mrs. Hume Blake, Mr. and Miss Bick- 
ford, Mr. and Mrs, Hebden, Mr. and Mrs. J. 
Read, Mr. and Mrs, Plummer, Mr. W. Atkin- 
son, Miss Maynard, Miss Aikens, Miss Brown, 
Mr. George Holmstead, Miss Snively, Mr. 
Ewart, Mr. and Mrs. Parsons, Revs. Charles 
Gordon, Street Macklem and Septimus 
Jones, Mr. and Mrs. Torrington, Mr. Geo. 
Fairclough of Brantford, Mr. and Mrs, 
Herbert L, Clarke of New York, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. Bayley, Mr. and Mrs. Munroe Greer, 
Mr, E, Phillips, Mr. J. Macdonald, Mr. George 
and Mrs, Vankoughnet, Mr. Frank H. and 
Miss Victoria Mason, Mr, Lightbourne, Mr. 
Gillespie, Mr. Tripp, Mr. Houston, Rev. Arthur 
Baldwin, Mrs. Ireland, Mr. E. and Mrs. Wm. 
Wedd, Miss Nicholson, Miss Birdie and Miss 
T, Mason, Miss Cameron, Dr. Burnham, Messrs. 
Buchan, Mr. Hope and Mr. Rush of Paris. 
Several very handsome gowns were displayed, 
but most of the ladies wore their wraps snugly 
about them, for the Pavilion is somewhat 
draughty. One cloak of silver-gray brocade, 
With yoke of soft material, shot with silver, 
snd high collar of ostrich tips, was just lovely. 
Another beauty of white plush was set off 
with a pretty white boa, A ruby-colored one, 
edged with sable, was very handsome. 

. 

Miss Amanda Fabris, who is a handsome 
blonde, wore a dress of white brocade, with a 
bodice of lustrous white satin and modish 


large sleeves, : 


A number of nice people were at Government 
House on Wednesday: Mrs. Justice Osler, 
Mrs, E. B. Osler, Mrs. Hume Brown, Miss 
Macbeth Milligan, Mrs, Alfred and Miss Clark, 
Mrs. Campbell Macdonald, Mrs. Drayton, Mrs. 
Stewart, Mr. and Mrs. Janes, Mr. and Mrs, 
Cawthra, Mrs. Falconbridge, Mr. G. Kirk- 
patrick and many others. Mrs, Kirkpatrick 
wore a handsome gown of light green bro- 
caded satin; Mrs. Dobell, a dark gown, with 
crimson velvet sleeves. | 


The characters for the various tableaux of 
the Marriage Drama are being taken by ditfer- 
ent society people and everything points to a 
most artistic and successful representation. 


Society is on the qui vive for the St. Andrews’ 
ball, for which great preparations are on foot. 
Some elegant gowns are to be worn and the 
knights of the thistle will doubtless bravely 


hold their own. - 


Cards are out for the silver wedding of Mr. 
aud Mrs, Macdonald of Charles street. The 
anniversary occurs on December 5, 





Girls’ Duds. 
Small Son—I don’t want to wear these things, 
« Mother—Why, those are suspenders. ; 
Small Son—I know. I'specs you'll be puttin 
me in dresses next. 


One Way of Encouraging the Bashful. 


She (resiyOte must part forever. 
He (in alarm)—Why ? 
She—I have discovered that I love you. 
































ALMOND MEAL 


Received last week a new supply of Dr. 
Palmer's English Almond Meal in tins, nicely 
perfumed, never becomes rancid, softens the 
water and is ever so much nicer than soap. 
Try it, only 35 cents. 





Superfluous Hair, Moles, Warts { 7 


moved by Electrolysis. 


“| (Pauline Johnson| [)." 
Dual ore A. Smily Recital 
MARCICANO’S ORCHESTRA 


Association Hall, Monday Evening, November 28 


Recitals of Entirely New Compositions 
New Costumes by Miss Johnson 
Tickets, 50 cents and 25 cents. 


St. Andrew's Society 


OF TORONTO 


dbth ANNIVERSARY — ASSEMBLY 


AT THE 


PAVILION 





AT 9 P.M. 





Hie Excellency the Governor-General and Lady Stanley 
and His Honor the Lieut -Governor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick 
have expressed their intention to be present. 


COMMITTEE: 
Dr. James Thorburn, president; Hon. Sir D. L. Mac- 
herson, K.C.M.G., Hon. Sir Oliver Mowat, K.C.M.G., 
on. G. W. Allan, Hon. Wm. Proudfoot, Hon. G. W, 
Ross, J. W. Langmuir, Esq , John Drynan, Eeq., G. R. R. 
Cockburn, Eeq., M.P., Allan Oaseels, Eeq., A. M. Cosby, 
Eeq., John Catto, Eeq., D. R Wilkie, Esq., George Mo- 
Murrich, Eeq, W. D. McIntosh, Esq , Alex. Nairn, Eeq , 
George Dickson, Esq., T. McGaw, E:q, Robert Jaffray, 
Eeq , James Alexander, Esq, 8. F. McKinnon, Eeq , and 
many others. 
Cards to be had on application to the Committee or 
GEORGE KENNEDY, Secretary. 


School of Painting, Modelling and Drawing 


The pupil advances from the study of the finest antiques 
to the living model. 


Proressors—G. A. REID, R.C.A, J. W. L. FORSTER, 
RO.A., HAMILTON McCARTHY, R.A 


Ciroulars and terms cn application at the studios, or by 
mail on addressing the Secretary. 


REMOVAL = « 
ELDRIDGE STANTON 
Has removed his Photographic Studio to 


11 King Street West 





Trust Funds 


To loan. Lowest rates. No com- 
mission charged. Apply direct. 
THOMSON, HENDERSON & BELL 
Board of Trade Building 
TORONTO 


C, STEDMAN FIZROVE'S TOILET GOODS 


Dr. R. E Woodward's Home Face Massage Steamer sent 
anywhere in Canada on receipt of $3.50, with two bottles 
and full instructions for ose—Hermosa for the steam, an 
antiseptic, destroying and removing the germs and poieons 
in the human skin that mar its beauty, and Pascaline 
white lambe’ wool oil, for softening, cleaning and nourish- 
ing the skin. The Home Steamer is good for use in break- 
ing up colds, clearing the throat and head. Every house 
should have one. 

Fa'l lice of Manicure goods. Zan O'Lin Nail Bleach, 250. 
Pink Nail Sand, 200., 40c. and 50c., for polishing. Rosa- 
Nell Nail and Lip Tint, 260. and 459. Buffers, Scissors, 
Files, Outicle Knives, &o. The best I can secure in the 
market. Madame Bra Lee’s Cleopatra Cream, 750. a pot. 
@ perfect skin food, balm and compound for nock, arms 
and bust Seer Tourjour Jeune—always young— 
sample brick, 203.; larger sizes, 400., 75c. and $1. These 
can all be sent by mail. Incorporated Toilet Articles made 
from the purest and best of oils (try it). I have been sell- 
iog them three years, and I know what I advertise. Dr- 
Pray's goods have been used thirty years in the toilet, and 
are among the best. I keep none other than firet-class 
goods, and which have been thoroughly tried. 

3 Hing Street East, Torento 








A Skilful Physician. 

Dr. Pulser— Yes, sir, I have literally snatched 
men from the grave! 

Stoket—Is that so; when? 

Dr. Pulser—When I was a medical student, 
sir | 





Candid Criticism. 
‘*What do you think of Carlyle’s French 


Revolution?" 
**It was worse than France's French Revolu- 


tion,” 





A Good Reason. 


Stranger—W hy do you put the choir so high 


up in the gallery? 

Deacon—Because the bass has such a deep 
voice that if he was below nobody could hear 
him unless they sat in the cellar, 





An Obstacle. 





Oe 
and Birthmarks permanently re- Ve fl tig ng! 


sow gree 145) YONGE STREET 


GALBRAITH’S ACADEMY | Novelties 


Mrs. Gervaise Graham's Institute of Dermatology and Physical Culture 
145 1-2 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


Notice the improvement in the complexion, 
walk, or fizure of dczans of the prettie-t women 
in Toronto. Every day you may hear some 
such remark as this: ‘‘Is not Mrs. or Miss So 
and So looking wonderfully well? I know she 
goes to Mrs. Graham’s cften. They can do you 
good in 80 many ways there.” 


<. COME AND FIND OUT FOR 
~ YOURSELF. 


RP MBMBSR THE ADDRESS 


/ 








MISS HOLLAND 


Is now showing a fine stock of 


FRENCH AND AMERICAN 
Pattern Bonnets 
Velvet Hats 
Felt Hats *“f2e= 
Veilings, &c. 


Which is well worth the inspection of ladies 
about to purchase 


Imported Mantles 


Stylish 
Dressmaking 





November 30, 1892;MISS DUFFY 


Is also showing a stock of fine Mantles at prices intended 
to sell every garment. 


112 YONGE STREET 


Two doors south of Adelaide Street, west side. 


M ISS FAULKNER, Fashionable Dress 


and Mantle Maker. Perfect fit guaranteed, with 
all the leading styles. Reasonable prices to all. 118 
Scollard Street. 


A FULL ASSORTMENT 
OF THE 


Latest 













4 FRENCH 
Millinery Emporium 


63 King Street West 
(Up stairs) 
Satisfaction guaranteed. 


MGS. BLA CK 
Manager. 








Fashionable 


Milliner 







3 King St. East 


FIRST FLAT 
Ascend by Elevator 





Our Three Departments 


IN MILLINERY 
Fashionable Stock 
Newest Shades 
Latest Designs 


DRESS AND MANTLE 
MAKING 
Our art costuming a specialty. 


Leave orders early to ensure 
prompt attention. 


DRESS CUTTING 
Taught daily by our New 
Tailor System. Inducemente 

to agente. Send for illustrated 
Established in 1860. circular. 


J. & A. CARTER, 312 Yonge St., cor. Walton St. 


eT 
PACIFIC AY 
PEOPLE'S POPULAR 


ONE-WAY 


PARTIES 


British Columbia, Washington, 
Oregon, California 


In TOURIST SLEEPING CARS, Toronte te Seattle 
Without Change, leaving TORONTO 
EVERY FRIDAY AT 11.20 P.M. 


“hG 2 9. 16, 23, 30, 189? 


Apply to any C. P. R. Ticket Agent for full 
particulars. 











Mrs. Upton Flatt—Bridget, have you lighted | xeGUTOR'S NOTICE TO CREDITORS 


the drawing-room fire yet? . 

Bridget (from the kitchen)—-No, Mum; I’m 
waitin’ for yez to git up and fowld up the bid 
so I can git t’rough. 








re 
A Woman's Retort. 
Mrs. Brady (proudly)—Me Mary Ann hasa 


ianny. 
. lee, MeNally (to rival)—-Och! Yez needn't 
t’ink yez can droive me frim the neighbyhood 
wid her outlandish n’ises. 


A Mitigating Circumstance. 


Mrs. Talker—It must be ver 
your husband in the postal service. 





Mrs. Walker—lIt is, indeed ; but when I give | to 


him a letter, it gets mailed, 





A Quick Verdict. 
“What made the jury render a verdict so 
ulckly ¢” 
bi Wail, you see, one of the jurors began to 
tell us about the bright sayings of his five-year- 
old boy.” 





hereby given pursuant to the Revised Statutes 
a 1887, Ohapter 110, Section 36, that all creditors 
and others having claims against the estate of Sarah Brown, 


~| Jate of the City of Toronto in the County of York, widow, 


ased, who died on or about the 30th day of July, A.D. 
on at the said City of Toronto, are hereby veqamed to 
send by post prepaid or otherwise deliver to John Munn, of 
360 Delaware Avenue, Toronto, executor of the last will 
and testament of the said Sarah Brown, on or before the 
17ru DAY OF JANUARY, 1893, their Christian and Sur- 
names, addresses and descriptions with full particulars of 
their claime and Ceeeente their accounts and nature 

urities (if any) held by them. 
“ea mor ody tursher given that after the said tte Gey 
of January, 1803, the said executor will proceed to ¢ . 
bute the assets of the said deceased amongst the persons 
entitled thereto, having regard only to the claims of which 


hard to have | he then has notice, and that the said executor will not be 


id aesete or any t thereof so distributed 
ou eae whose claim Cise shall not have been re- 
ceived at the time of such distribution. 

D. L. SINCLAIR, 46 King St. Weet, Toronto, 
Solicitor for Executor. 


Dated at Toronto this 18th day of November, A.D., 1892. 





cursion leayes Oot. 26, round the world; Nov. 29, 
. 8, Feb. 4 for Nile and Palestine. Send for * Tourist 


AA tev HOLY LAND, ROUND THE WORLD EX- 
an 
H. GAZE & SONS, 113 Broad- 


Gazette.” Ovean tickets. 


way, N. ¥. 





LABATT’S LONDON ALE AND STOUT. 


For Dietetic and Medicinal Use, the most wholesome tonics and 
beverages available, 


Eight Medals and Ten Diplomas at the 
World’s Great Exhibitions 


JOHN LABATT 


London, Ont. 
JAS. GOOD & CO., Agents, Toronto 











GOLD MEDAL JAMAICA 1891 





Oia ae ae le eo 
WEDDING CAKES 


Of the best quality and finish SHIPPED with care to ALL 
PARTS OF THE DOMINION. 
Choice sets of Silver Cutlery and China for hire. 


HARRY WEBB, 447 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 


FUR SEASON 1892 93 
The **Stella’’ Cape 


Without or Without Russian Front 





IN 


Mink Alaska Sable 
Beaver Persian Lamb 


Grey Astrachan Seal 
AND OTHER FASHIONABLE FURS 


| A 


TY LE.N29 


G. R. Renfrew & Co. 


7l and 73 King Street East, Toronto 
36 and 37 Buade Street, Quebec 


HE. GLARKE 
W OM, 


Have just received large 
importations of 


Toilet Bags 
Dressing Cases 
Writing Cases 
Jewel Cases 












Purses 
Card Cases, &e. 


105 KING ST. WEST 





Cut Out ol 


Thi | abel and enclose it with fifty cents to 
IS 9 Tue SuHeprparp PvuBLIsHInG Co., 
9 Adelaide Street West, and a copy of our Christmas Num- 


ber will be sent, postage paid and packed in a cardboard 
tube, to any part of the world as directed, and your letter 


will be acknowledged. 





The Prettiest Thing in the World 


A CHRISTMAS NUMBER OF 
Toronto Saturday Night 





Compliments of the Season, 


From.. 


Norge.—In withdrawing the picture from this tube insert the first and second 
fingers, seize the corner of the picture and wind it around the fingers until it becomes 
smaller than the tube. It can then be easily taken out. 





Out of Town. 


ST. CATHARINES, 


St. Catharines is pleased to welcome as 4 re- 
sident, Mrs. Dr. Hamilton Merritt, who will 
prove quite an acquisition to society. She re- 
ceived on Monday, October 31, to the following 
Saturday. The bride looked very charming in 
crimson crepe trimmed with jet, and was as- 
sisted by the Misses Merritt and Miss Merritt 
of Toronto, Miss F. Ingersoll, the Misses Mack 
and Miss Atkinson. 

Miss Cassie Merritt gave a 
Friday evening, November 4, in honor 
of Miss Merritt of Toronto. Among those 
Judge and Mrs. Senkler, Mr. 
and Mrs. T. R. Merritt, Mrs. Mack, Mrs. 

. L. Helliwell, Mrs. F. S. Greenwood, 
Mrs. Price, Mra. W. D. Woodruff, Dr. and Mrs. 
Merritt, Miss F. Ingersoli, Miss Smith of St. 
John, N. B., the Misses Mack, Miss Annie 
Benson, Miss Eccles, Messrs. Kilgour, Ramage, 
Williams, Clark, Chatterton and others. 

The ladies have formed two euchre clubs for 
this winter, known as the Senior and Junior. 
The Senior Club have an evening once a week 
and the Junior every two weeks, The first of 
the series of the Junior was given by Miss 
Emily Bate on Wednesday evening, November 
9. Euchre was played from nine until eleven, 
and after the delicious refreshments dancing 
was indulged in until the early hours of the 
morning. Among those present were: Mr. 
and Mrs, H. Taylor, Mr. and Mrs. W. Wood- 
ruff, Mr. and Mrs. A. Woodruff, Dr, and Mrs. 
Merritt, Mr. and Mrs. Forest, Mr. and Mrs. H. 
Ingersoll, the Misses Larkin, the Misses Mack, 
Miss Helen Merritt, Miss Wood of Kansas, 
Miss Smith of St. John, N. B., Miss Jessie 
Fenton, Miss Annie Nay, Miss B. McLaren, 
Miss King, Miss Woodruff, Miss B. Clark, and 
Messrs. Ramage, Collier, Crombie, Bixby, 
Price, Lampman, Jemmett, Clark, Boyle, C hat- 
terton, Stevenson of Niagara Falls, Merritt, 
Macdonald and others. Among the dresses 
which deserve special mention were: Mrs. W. 
Woodruff, white embroidered chiffon; Miss 
Wood, pale blue gauze; Miss Mack, rose silk 
and white lace ; Miss C. Mack, cream bengaline 
and lace; Miss Helen Merritt, white silk and 
lace ; Miss B. Clark, yellow silk; Miss Larkin, 
gray and old rose; Miss McLaren, white silk and 
lace ; Miss J. Fenton, white crepe. Miss Bate 
did the duties of hostess in her usual charming 
manner. 

Mrs. F. Greenwood gave a very enjoyable At 
Home on Friday, November 11. The refresh- 
ments were daintily served and very delicious. 
Those present were ; Mrs. Senkler, Mrs. Mack, 
Mrs. T. L. Helliwell, Mrs. H. M. Helliwell, Mrs. 
W. T. Benson, Mrs. F, O. Cross, Mrs. R. Me- 
Laren, Mrs. Price, Mrs. G. M. Neelon, Mrs. W. 
W. Greenwood, Mrs. Fisher, Mrs. H. Carlisle, 
Mrs. J. O. Miller, Mrs. H. Taylor, Mrs. (Dr.) 
Merritt, Mrs. J. P. Merritt, Miss Arnold, Miss 
Smith, Miss Ingersoll], Miss Carlisle, Miss 
Wood, Miss Eccles, the Misses Mack, the Misses 
Larkin and the Misses Merritt. 

Mrs. T. R. Merritt gave a smal! musicale last 
Wednesday afternoon in honor of Miss Emily 


Merritt of St. George street, Toronto. 
CHAT. 


musicale on 


present were: 


The Wardrobe of a Well Dressed Man. 


A well dressed man does not require so much 
an extensive asa varied wardrobe. He needs 
a different costume for every season and every 
occasion, but if what he has chosen be simple 
rather than striking he may wear the same 
clothes as often as he likes as long as they are 
fresh and appropriate to the season and the 
object. There are four kinds of coats which he 
must have. A morning coat, a frock coat, a 
dress coat and an overcoat. He may have as 
many of each of these as he may think fit or his 
pocket book may permit. The present style of 
overcoat for fall and winter wear is worn very 
much longer than what has been worn for the 
past few seasons, made single or doubie- 
breasted, the latter having the preference ; the 
style of goods, beavers, meltons and fine ker- 
seys, of which I have a large assortment. 
Henry A. Taylor, No. 1 Rossin House Block, 


An Unpleasant Discovery. 
Young Lady— Have you examined my piano? 
Tuner— Yes, madam. 
Young Lady—What’s the reason 
make a sound? 
Tuner—Someone has lowered the soft pedal 
and nailed it down. 


it won’t 


The Catch of the Season. 


Belle—I don't know what you see in Mr. 
Colin Wood to marry him for. He hasn’t a 
gleam of sense. 

Maude—No, but his father keeps a coal yard. 


MARTIN McMILLAN 


GROCER 
YONGE STREET 


Has now in stock a full assortment of 


New Raisins, New Currants, New Peels 
AND NEW TABLE RAISINS 


And would alao draw the attention of those who likea 
good article in Coffee to the fact that I always keep the 
finest grades of 


MOCHAS, 


And other varieties in the market. 
ground. 


43] 


SAVAS 


Fresh roasted and 
TELEPHONE 641. 


ROF. DAVIDSON 


The Famous Chiropodist 
and Masicure 
Has again established himeelf on 
King Street 
Corns, Banions and Ingrowing 
Naile should cal! and see the pro 
fessor at 


49 King Street West, Room 7 


MARRIAGE LICENSES, 


Ceurt House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Carlton Strees 


DENTISTRY. 


DR. FRANK STOWE, Dentist 


HAS REMOVED TO 
463 SPADINA AVENUE, second door above 
east side. Belt line cars pase office. Telephone 


D® BOSANKO 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West, over Hooper's Drug Store 


R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 


Gold Medaliet in Practical Dentistry R. 0. D. 8 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. Tel. 3868. 


NOTICE OF REMOVAL 


DR. FRANK E. CRYSLER 
DENTIST 


249 MoCaul 8t., a few doors south of College 


Telephone 2347. 


M W. SPARROW,L D.S , Dental Surgeon 
° Central Dental Parlors 
B. W. Cor. Spadina Avenue and Queen Street, Toronto, 
Special attention paid to painless operating. 
D®s. BALL & ZIEGLER (Successors to 
Dr. Hipkine). Roomy euite 23, Arcade, cor. Yonge 
and Gerrard Streets. Dr. Hipkine will be associated with 
his successors for atime. flours 9 to 5. Tel. 2232. 


College, 











Those troubled witb | 


EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses | 





TORONTO SATURDAY 


“The Potent 


Influence 


of Ready Cash” 


Secures for us an EXTRAORDINARY BARGAIN LOT of CHOICE NEWLY- 
IMPORTED SCOTCH and ENGLISH DRESS TWEEDS. 


Several entire lines of these desirable goods cleared from a large wholesale 


house at less than “ HALF 


IMPORTING PRICES.” 


With this IMPORTANT 


PURCHASE, and many lines taken from our present Dress Goods stock, MARKED 


to HALF REGULAR selling prices, 


we WILL OPEN TO-DAY. 


A STUPENDOUS DRESS GOODS SALE 


Comprising a combined offering of OVER TWO THOUSAND PIECES of new 
and stylish Dress Tweeds, Serges, Cheviots, Repps, Bengalines, Foules, Broadcloths; 


Broches, Henriettas, Cashmeres and 


weave. 


Fancy Dress Stuffs of every new style and 


This event will prove a veritable Bargain Harvest for the ladies. 


SEE OUR WINDOW DISPLAY. NOTE 


THE PRICES. 


Come and give our stock a personal inspection. 


R. WALKER & SONS 


33; 35) 37, 39, 41 and and 43 King East 


MEDICAL, 


ASSAGE recommended for rheumatiem, paralysis, 

insomania, poor circulation, nervous troubles, stiff 
joints, etc. Endorsed by leading physicians. THOMAS 
COOK, 204 King Street West. 


OHN B. HALL, M D., 326 and 328 Jarvis 
Street, HOMEOPATHIST 
Specialties— Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases 
of Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


NDERSON & BATES 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 3922 No. 5 College Street, Toronto. 


D® PALMER 


40 College Street 
Telephone 3190. 8rd Door from Yonge Street. 


CHINA HALL 


(ESTABLISHED 1864) 
49 King Street East, Toronto 
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The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb | 


Births 

ARDAGH—On Friday, Nov. 18, at 10 College street, the | 

wife of Arthur Ardagh—a daughter 
COATES—Nov. 14, Mrs D H. Coates—a daughter, 
FAIRBAIRN-—Nov 15, Mes. Fatrbairn—a son (still-born) 
LUMSDEN—Nov 16, Mrs. H. Lumeden—twin sone. 
BALDWIN. -Nov . Mra R. W. Y. Baldwin—a son. 
COX—Nov 18 Mre. WH. Ocx—a daughter 
HAZLETON—Nov. 12, Mra. J. Hszleton—a danghter. 
RADCLIFFE—Novy. 15, Mra. R. 8 Radcliffe—a son. 


| WINGATE—Nov. 90, Mra. Charles Wingate—a daughter. 


CARVETH—Nov. 12, Mra George Oarveth—a daughtea. 
FOWLUS— Nov. 17, Mre. H. W. Fowlds—a daughter. 
JEMMETT—Nov. 20, Mra. F. G. Jemmett—a son. 
MOWAT—Nov. 19, Mra. &. McGill Mowat—a son. 


Marriages 


McEACHRAN—BUCKLAND—On Thursday, Nov. 17, 1892, 
at Christ Church, Crookston, Min: esota, by /tev. Dr. 
Hoyt, Dr. A. McEachran, of McIntosh, Miotesota, to 
Amy Beresford, only daughter of Geo. W. Zuckland, 
of Toronto, and grand-daughter of the late Professor 
Buckiand, of Toronto University. 

HORNER—ORR— On Nov. 24 1892, at All Sainte’ Church, 
Toronto, by Rev. Arthur H. Baldwin, Franklin Horner 
to Susan Louisa Orr, both of Mimico. 

HELLIWELL—HIME—Nov. 16, Alfred A. 
Maud Hime. 


Helliwell to 
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| 

BLAKE—MURPHY—Nov., P. J. Blake to Annie Murphy. 

AYLEN—SHIBLEY—Nov. 16, Peter Aylen, M. D., to Alice 
M Shibley. 

ANDERSON—EVARTS—Nov. 
Agnes Evarts 

HYDE-PEARSON—GRIFFITH—Oct. 
Pearson to Kate Griffith. 

JOHNSTON—VAN NOSTRAND—Nov. 15, William John- 
ston to Eloise Van Nostrand. 

KIEVILL—ROBERTSON—Nov. 16, James W. Kievill to 
Margaret Robertaon. 

PORTER—SPOONER—Nov. 15, W. H. Porter to Mona 
Marie Spooner. 

LITTLE—FISHER—Nov. 16, R. H. Little to Maida Fisher. 


Deaths. 


MARTIN—Nov. 18, Mra. Arthur Mar in. 
FAULKNER—Nov.,, Elizabeth Faulkner, aged 76. 
McINTYRE—Nov. 18, James Molntyre, aged 67. 
EATON—Nov. 17, Robert Eaton, aged 76 
FRENOH—Nov. 9, Charlotte French 
HEALY—Nov. 17, Longworth Healy, aged 11 
MILBOURN—Oot. 26, William Milbourn. 
CRAWFORD—Nov. 13, Alex Crawford, aged 54 
CROSS—Nov. 18, Michael Cross, aged 82 
SHELTON—Nov 18, E. M She'ton, aged 46 
McCALLUM—Nov. 19, Maria McCallum. 
THOMPSON—Nov. 19, Gordon Thompson aged 7. 
PATERSON—Nov. 19, Hannah Paterson. 
WORTS—Nov. 19, Nellie Maud Worts, aged 11. 
SUCKLING—Nov, 21, Harold Ernest Suckling, aged 4. 
BUCHNER—Nov. 21, Roland 8. Buchner, aged 5. 
MILLS— Nov. 21, William Mills, aged 74. 

FO WLDS—Nov. 21, Attie E. Oampbell Fowlds. 
CROZIER—Nov. 21, St. George B Crozier, Mus. Doc. 
FLETT—Noyv. 22, Gladys Tait Flett. 

JADIS- Nov. 1, Edmund W. Jadis, aged 52 
BRIGGS—Nov. 20, Hannah K. Briggs, aged 99. 
McNIELL—Nov 20, James McNiell, aged 62. 


16, Andrew Anderson to 


13, Brooke Uyde- 


New Table Decorations in GLASS 
WEDDING CIFTS A SPECIALTY 


WILLIAM JUNOR 


Telephone 2177. 109 King Street West 


MOTHERS 


USE HOWARTH’S 


Carminative Mixture 


Thie medicine is superior to ap 
laint, Diarrhwa, Orampe, 
wels, and any other dleorder of the bowels of infante oo- 
oasioned by teething or other causes. Gives rest and quiet 
aights to mothers and nurses. Prepared only by 


8. HOWARTH Drugegtset 


243 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. 
Established 1849. Telephone 1359 


other for Summer Com. 
and Pain in the Stomach and 


LIVERY 


173 and 175 McCaul Street 


| Victorias, Coupes, etc. Fine Horses and Carriages, with 


careful Drivers in Livery. 
TELEPHONE 733 W. J. MUNSHAW Prop.g 








GLASS--STONE—Nov., Charles Glass to Adelaide Stone. 
STARR—DRYDEN—Nov. 17, Clarence Starr, M. D., to 
Annie Louise Dryden. 


J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDE RTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679. 


NEXCELLED for hand use. 
Unequalled for machine. 


NIGHT. 


Mason & Rise 
PIANOS 


Are the Instruments of the Cultured 


Only a piano of which this is true could have elicited 
such unqualified praise from such an eminent source of 
authority as the following : 


The Mason & Risch Grand Piano you forwarded me is excellent, 
Artists, judges and the public will certainly be of the 
FRANZ LIzsT. 


GENTLEMI N, 
magnificent, unequailed. 
same opinion. 


FOR SALE BY 


Mason & Risch Piano Co. 


LIMITED 


32 King Street West, Toronto 


THE 


- HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


-——PIANOFORTES—= 


GRAND SQUARE UPRIGHT 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guarantee 
of the excellence of their 
instruments, 


Our written guarant 
for five years acoompan 


OUR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 


117 King Street West, Toront 


THERE IS ONLY ONE LAUNDRY 


The PARISIAN 


Head Office, 67 to 71 Adelaide Street West 
Branches at 93 and 729 Yonge Stre 


PHONES 1127, 1496 and 4087 respectively. 


P 8.—Goods called for and delivered to all parts of the City. Our patrons are reques 
not to give work to Drivers not having uniformed cap with initials P. 8. L. 


BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valle 


b .. COAL 
ONTARIO COAL CC 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. 


BRANCH CFFICES: 818 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East, Queé¢ 
Street West and Subway, corner Bathurst Street and C. P. R’y. 


SEND FOR 


Warerooms : 


Bingham": 


Prints °,°,°.’.° 


Invitations 


For Weddings, Parties, Etc. eee 

@eeeed 
Good @eeeeoed 
e@eeeaeoea ©eoee8de 
38 Adelaide St. Wes 
@eee@aeeeaeen eedeee0 


Toronto ©°°e eee 
®ee @©@@02@8000808080 


- . 
Complexion. Complexion. 
, ADIES and gentle- 
men, look after 
it. It is undoubtedly a 
duty you owe your- 
selves and society, to 
present a fresh and 
yeuthful appearance. 
Face massage, with ite 
accompaniments, will 
enable one and all to 
appear at least ten 

years younger. 

This treatment pro- 
duces a soft, fair skio 
and a lovely, delicate 
complexion. Soothes 
and heals all Irrita- 
tions. Remov: sCoarse- 
ness, Olliness and all 
Facial Blemishes. 
Cures Acne, Eczema, 
Relieves Headaches, 

Colds, Neuralgia and 
Catarrhal troubles. My method is recommended and ap- 
proved by eminent Throat Specisliste and Physicians. 
Consultations free. For trial treatment, eto., you are in- 
yitea to call at 


ARMAND’S HAIR AND PERFUMERY STORE 


441 Yonge Street, Cor. of Carlton Street 


q,SPOOL SILI 


OUR GUARANTEE 


it any Corticelli Spool Silk is found 
impertect, we authorize any storekeeper 
fund the money or present a new spool 
expense, even though imperfect spool ma 
been partly used. 
COR IICELL! SILK CO., 


fearon 





